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THROUGH THE WORLD. 


Some hearts go hungering through the world 
And never find the love they seek ; 
Some lips with pride or scorn are curled 
To hide the pain they may not speak. 
The eye may flash, the mouth may emile, 
The voice in gladdest music thrill, 
And yet beneath them all the while 
The hungry heart be pining still. 


These know their doom, and walk their way 
With level steps and steadfast eyes, 

Nor strive with Fate, nor weep, nor pray— 
While others, not so sadly wise, 

Are mocked by phantoms evermore, 
And lured by seemings of delight, 

Fair to their eye, but at the core 
Holding but bitter dust and blight. 


I see them gaze from wistful eyes, 
I mark their sign on fading cheeks ; 
I hear them breathe in smothered sighs, 
And note the grief that never speaks; 
For them no might redrerses wrong, 
No eye with pity is impearled, 
Oh, misconstrued and suffering long ! 
Oh, hearts that hunger through the world! 


For you does life's dull desert hold 
No fountain shade, no date grove fair, 
No gush of waters clear and cold, 
But sandy reaches wide and bare. 
The foot may fail, the soul may faint, 
And weigh to earth the weary frame, 
Yet still ye make no weak complaint, 
And speak no word of grief or blame 
Oh, eager eyes with gaze afar! 
Oh, arms which clasp the empty air! 
Not all unmarked your sorrows are, 
Not all unpitied your despair, 
Smile, patient lips so proudly dumb— 
When life's frail tent at last [+ furled 
Your glorious recompense shall come, 
Oh, hearts that hunger through the world. 
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CHAPTER X, 
T never 
Could tread a single pleasure under foot | 
Robert Browning 

Anne was really bright and gay at the 
dinner table. A sense of relief seemed to 
pervade her. There was a little talk about 
the new house, and her face flushed to a 
pretty and becoming color. I half fancied 
her happy, after all. 

I was playing for Walter in the drawing 
room, when we were both startled by the 
entrance of avisitor. Walter did the honors 
of the introduction—a Mr, Channing, who 
attracted me at the very first glance—a | 
handsome man of five-and-twenty, who re- 
called to one the statue of Antinous. He re- 
mimled me curiously enough of Mrs. Law 
rence, The same slender, subtle grace; the 
light, airy motion; the silken soft, glittering 
hair, and summery blue eyes, Jarge lidded 
and languid. His features were exquisitely 
cut; a straight, Grecian nose; a beautifully 
rounded chin, and mouth as perfect as an 
infant's The full, searlet lips were curved 
and smiling, and if there was any defect in 
his face, it wax that the upper lip looked too 
short and too weak for a man, but this one 
would hardly cavil at. 

He glanced at me after the introduction, 
and I could not help experiencing a peculiar 
thrill of power. As if he were paying un 
conscious homage, and so delicately done 
withal, that one conld not be offended. 

Anne entered, He rose apd shook hands 
with her, calling a bright flush to her cheek 

**Tam positively disappointed,” she said 
‘**T wanted the pleasure of presenting you 
to Miss Adriance.”’ 

* Well, suppose we have it over again,” 
and he laughed. A string of tiny bells put 
in motion could not have been more musical 

** And we have been so much engaged to 
day that I have not told her a word about 
you. 

**Then I must be judged upon my own 
merits. Miss Adriance, please be merciful.” 

“Oh!” Anne said with a little impatient 
gesture. ‘ Buta few evenings ago I learned 
that Mr. Channing and Mr. St. John—” 

She paused, for there flitted across Mr. 
Channing's face such a comical, half-depr 
cating expression. 

**Were connections. I'll finish the sen- 
tence, Miss Sutherland, and Miss Adriance 
mist judge who is to be commiserated.” 

This air of gay audacity sat wonderfully 
well upon him. — ‘ ; 








**]T confess you broug at Mrs. Lawrence to 
my mind," 1 said, feosling pleased and in 
terested. 

“Thank you. I don't aspire to the 
gloomily grand, os does my magnificent 
cousin Stuart. Isabelle is a charming wo- 
man, but she displayed a good deal of courage 
when she undertook to humanize her brother. 
Miss Anne said he was your guardian.” 

** Isn't it odd ¥”’ Anne exclaimed, ‘I was 
quite startled when I made the discovery, 
for I have been acquainted with Mr, Chan 
ning a long while, and known you so inti- 
mately, too.” Then she colored afresh and 
looked strangely conscious. 

*“*And you are really relatives?" I said, 
recovering from my surprise. 

‘* Honestly and truly, on our mothers’ 
side. Though I suspect St. John long ago 
disowned all relationship with such a gay 
fellow; he's so miserably grave and severe. 
Doesn't he sometimes threaten to shut you 
up in a dark closet ?” 

**No,” I answered laughingly. ‘‘‘I have 
found Laurelwood a very enjoyable place.” 

** Perhaps he comes down from his pedestal 
occasionally, I made them a visit when 
Isabelle first went there, and I assure you | 
was glad to escape, I cannot endure those 
morose and bitter people who shroud them- 
selves continually in sackcloth, and will not 


be content unless they see their neighbors | 


sitting in ashes. Life is such a delightful 
thing to me. If there is a stray gleam of 
sunshine I want to be in it. I enjoy summer 
bloom and beauty without bewailing the fact 
that it must fade when winter comes.” 

Ilis voice was so purely musical, and his 
face summer in itself, One listened as to 
chords played perfectly. 

I had found Mr. St. John bitter, but I was 
half ashamed to confess it, so I said 

** We have been rather gay and dissipated 
all winter.’ 

‘Then a change has certainly come over 
giant Despair. Miss Adriance, you amaze 
me! Doesn't St. John preach you homilies 
upon the waste of time spent in such frivoli 
ties 7” 


‘**T haven't been sermonized very seriously | 


” 


as yet 

** Wonders will never cease, And though 
I wouldn't shadow your bright visions, I am 
afraid I have little faith in his conversion.” 

Presently we rambled on to something 
else. He never wore out a theme, or al 
lowed his listeners to weary of it Ile was 
at home everywhere. Any trivial subject 
blossomed in grace and beauty at his touch. 
Choice bita of sentiment floated out on the 
wave of conversation, sparkling like the 
changeful sea in a midday sanshine, Poetry, 
music, art, nothing came amiss to him, One 
could not pause to analyze, but enjoyed 
without caviling, as one does the richness of 
tropical scenery, It gave me a curious sen 
sation, as if I had remained too long in an 
over-fragrant conservatory. 

Before he went away he made an engage 
ment to take us to visit a gallery of paint 
ings thenon exhibition, All the evening Anne 
had been bright and winsome, treating him 
with the familiarity of a brother 

After he had gone, I lingered by the piano 
while she colleeted stray sheets of music 

* You like him *” she began in a confident 
tone 


‘How could any one help it?” I said | 


honestly. 

* I'm so glad. He is to stand with you.’ 

‘What an odd circumstance, He ought 
to stand in another capacity, Anne, You 
have been a different being this evening.” 

* There's something inspiriting about him, 
like wine, Perhaps I am too easily im 
pressed.” 

I took her face between my hands 
fess, Anne,” I said, ‘*that you eould have 
loved this man.” 

She struggled to free herself “Tf T had 
met him now for the first time, I don't know 
what effect he might have upon me, but I 
have known him from childhood,’ 

** And how have you escaped loving him *” 

** 7 do not think he ever loved me.” She 
said it very simply and honestly 

* But women do not always wait for that.” 

** 1 don't know that I quite understand it 
myself, only Lean feel that we should never 
do for each other ’ 

* Why?’ IT asked in astonishment 

“Tt seems as if he would need a strong 
and powerful charm tushold him. He would 
want something rare and startling, a bud 
one day, a blossom the next, and ever after 
a different kind of fruit. Iam grave by na 
ture, and have but little variety. I should 
give all at first, and thongh it might grow 
more precious to some, I can fancy others 
tiring of it.” 

“What an odd girl 
fickle ”” 

** He has not prove fic kle in fri« ndehip.” 
Her eyes wandered from mine as the uttered 
this. 

** There's 
people. I can't imagine how you 
sent to marry that unattractive Mr 
when you contrasted him with Mr 


Con 


sf 


yo you think him 


rome mystery about you two 
Md cor 
Otis 
Chan 
ning.” 
‘J didn’t contrast them. Mr. C} 


has been away nearly all winter. I 


iantiiny 


eannut 


make you understand just the kind of friends 
we have been. Ile ia distantly connected 
with some cousins of mine, whom I used to 
visit frequently, I think from the very first 
we accepted the fact that we were to be no 
thing but friends.” 

** And how did he take your engagement ?" 
“Calmly enough, Don't fill your head 
with foolish fancies, Sydnie. It is a matter | 
of indifference to Mr. Channing whom | 

marry, *’ ° 

I thought there was a dash of bitter- 
ness in this, ‘It is of more importance to 
me,” | said warmly. ‘I cannot endure the | 
thought that you are going to make yourself , 
miserable. It would be better even now to | 
break this engagement. There is nothing 
but a paltry feeling of gratitude concerned | 
in it. Love is shamed by such a mockery !" 

‘Hush, you wound me. Let me go my | 
own way—it is best forme. Come, we are 
staying up unconscionably,” and shutting 


the hall. 

I went to bed with a head full of vague 
ideas, It seemed to me that Anne ought 
yet to be allowed to take such a desperate 
step. Were her parents blind ! 

I watched her and Mr. Channing narrowly 
the next day, and confess to a secret morti 
fivation in finding him polite and devoted in 
the most gentlemanly manner, but not in 
the slightest degree few Indeed he 
paid me the more exelusive attention. Anne 
was by far too generous to be suspected of 
anything like jealousy. 

It was snaien. but in a week's time | ac 
cepted the fact even if T could not be quite 
satisfied with it. I found too that Mr. Chan 
ning was no great favorite with Mr. Suther 
land, while he did admire Mr, Oti« warmly. | 
Sometimes the latter thawed a littl: when 
we were alone with him, but Mr, Channing's 
presence made him awkward and reserved, | 
I was foreed to admit that Mr. Otis possess 
ed many tine characteristics, and a delicacy 
that one would hardly have expected 

We were kept pretty busy. Shopping, | 


the yy almost violently, she drew me into”) 


ordering furniture for the new house, being | 


subject to the nod of the dressmaker, and 
entertaining callers ocenpied us incessantly 
Anne seemed to enjoy the excitement, and 
I no longer attempted to dissuade her or 
discouraye her in any manner tut Thad a 
fancy that if Mr. Otis had sriven less lavish 
ly and demanded more in return, claimed 
Anne as a right, and not taken little crumbs 
and odd moments of leisure, it would have 
been better for both. Sho was «so rarely 
alone with him. Indeed she seemed to shrink 
from intimate personal contact, while she 
re ally had no aversion to him 

Mr. Channing pleased me wonderfully 
His heauty did not pall as one became ac 
customed to it. Every emotion brought a 
change to his face, a new light in his soft, 
deep eyes. His was a remarkably expre 
sive face, Another charm was his 
With hisexquisite intonation this was drowsy, 
lulling musie, that lingered in one’s brain 
long after the sound had ceased | 

] wrote to Mrs 
hin, indeed he begged to send a message 
What was my surprise to find a note from 
Mr. St. John enclosed in hers, a few words 
that angered me in an instant Its contents 
were these 

** Miss Acdriance, | regret extremely that 
you should have met Mr. Channing under 
such peculiar circumstances While he is 
agreeable to the verge of fascination, he is 
not a man I should weleet for intimate corm 
ponionship, Be carefulin your acquaintance 
with him St. Jolin.” 

It was mean and cowardly thus to attempt 
to bias my opinion of Mr. Channing —hia 
own relative too! Asif I were a child that 


readings 


Lawrence about meeting 


had to be warned at ¢ very step, a wl he a 
person dangerous to any Woman's peace 
I smiled seomfully over the advice, re 
solving that it shoull not interfere with 
my enjoyment of this pleasant society u 
the slightest degree Mr. Channing wa 


not lacking in moral principles or addicted 


to anv small vis Refined to the verge of 
fastidiousness, elegant in all hia tastes, wit! 
out being foppish or sentimental: what w 
there to annoy or distress one’? St. Jolin 
was manifestly unjust and uoreasonabl 
If he did not admire Mr. Channing Imust 
confess there w t 


but little love lost Detween 


them The latter was not bitter nor sat 
eal, and yet he had a keen appreciation 
the ridiculous, and a trick of drawing exay 


gerated pictur. that Was most an 


One day he was enlarging upon Mr t 
John's habits of seclusion and distaste fur 
society 

o No one i quite good enough f r} ma 
nificence,”’ he said “7 should thir \ 
two women woul! be a daily trial to h 


Perhap he takes you upon the Romish pr 
ciple of penance don't see how he 


resist the ealliny yu 


opportunity of 


every night ii reading you a sole 
ture.” 

There wasnt f reali yi t t 
disturbed me 

** Perhaps you have cor verted him,” M 
Channing went on in a pecular tor ‘ f 
that I did not reply 

* Oh, no I have not the courage for 


an undertaking,” and I unwittingly told the 
truth 

**He prides himself immensely upon his 
apathy and impenetrability, as if marble 
could possibly experience a sensation, Do 
you know what I should be tempted to do 
if | were a handsome woman, Miss Adri 
anne 

** What?” 

** Besiege the citadel, and when it capitu- 
lated, march off with the utmost indiffer 
ence, For you women do occasionally play 
with hearts, and this would be only a petri 
fled semblance, Wouldn't he chafe and 
fret? Fancy a tiger with the toothache ! 
Ah, your eyes say that ia wicked, but | would 
like to see him conquered,” 

* You are cruel,” 

**Oh, Misa Adriance, he seems euch a 
great, uxcless, misanthropical fellow, full of 
quips and quirks, and sneers and bitterness 
Doos he make any one happy? Commend 
me to the sweet humanity that ia not too 
proud to smile or weep or love.” 

* Yet he has some frienda who admire 
him extravagantly,” I said, thinking of 
Philip Westervelt, 

‘*What taste they must have and he 
made a grimace at which Lcould not forbear 
siniling. 

Ilow differently he had affected the twe 
men! Philip loved and revered him, while 
he and Aylmer Channing could not meet on 
the plane of ordinary friendship, The latter 
had a ready sympathy, quick understanding, 
was most generous of his powers, laviehing 
his gems on every side, indifferent as to their 
ultimate fate. He had lost his mother when 
amere child, and a gay young stepmother 
had been the companion of his dawning 
manhood, He would not have resembled 
Philip under any training, and yet in his 
way he was equally charming. We do not 
hew a Hereules out of every block of 
marble 

Mrs, Lawrence sent a very cordial invita 
tion for Mr. Channing to accompany me 
home, L confess Lrather regretted arraying 
myself in such decided opposition to Mr. St 
John's advice. But there was no help. 1 
pave it as requested. 

It was only afew days before the wedding 
We two were alone in the drawing room 

Mr, Channing glanced up, his face in a 
radiant glow, “ Tlow exceedingly kind of 
her,” he said, then colored a little, and add 
ed timidly ‘Shall you like it’ Willit be 
pleasant for you 7" 

I wassorry to have him make ita personal 
matter and rather 
“That it would be very agrecabl: 

Tm glad not to have to part with youre 
soon,” and the low key into whieh hi 
dropped gave me a most uncomfortable feel 
ing? Laurelwood ia Ko lovely that IT shall 
enjoy it beyond everything with you, And 


anawered contusedtly 


venice 


| May is the most beautiful month of the yenr 


Ilow any one can exist and not thrill with 
elight at the sweet voices of Nature, but 
ro groping along, dumb and blind 
tars overhead, no greenne 
a mystery to me, These great throbs of 
fragrant, awakening life kindle in me 
vent enthusiasm," 

He looked so charming as he uttered this, 


cooing no 


on the earth, is 


afer 


his fine eyes aglow with dreamy passion, and 
wandering smiles curving hi 
that I forgot my momentary unensine anil 
answered him warmly, 

“St. John and I never agree on thew 
subjects,” he continued Tle has a horror 
thinks wentiment of all 


senarlet lipo 


of romance andl 
kinds only fit for a parcel of 
With him the world is falee and ilusive, 
men are shames, womendolle whocan under 
tand nothing hivher than dre 

cing: you are wrong from the 


chool wil 


ing and dan 
beywinning 
anddo sour best you can never get right 


yet in me incomprohen ible manner you 
are to work out an excellent ds 


t Hana} ever 


tieated you to his eublime theors 


the incongruous elemen 


I could not help emiliny I had 
been able to make more than thi f 
irdian’s disquisitior Yetaftera 
I felt condemned and said 
I think you do Mr t. Joh 
tice. J have xeen him appreciate t 
an grand in Nature, and? has proved a 
r I friend to ral Who ha ‘ i nh 
way I beliewe he is not ainan that one 
would understand readil then T panned 
forl felt my color riding under these strange 
ft and luminous eyes : 
He has a lenient jadge in you. But eor 
fs . Mi a Adrianne haen't he nm way of 
Ain one fee! weak, aimless, andinferior 
le he goes up to his Titan heights, lo 
r coldly whan offering no one a he! 
+ bared ” Ii n'ta broad, genial 
ous man 
It wae tree 
However we will net allow itte 
hit J count on having «uch 
time And yet you alor j 


to enter those Dantean 4 
J hese personal allusions mad 


pe it wae merely h ‘ , enta 
yas aman of the world 
Anne kept wonderfully calm taine 
uward etrength that ca 1 her 
Onee I ventured to axk if © were 


| happy, for somehow in this time of confusion 
we had drifted apart 

‘Dol act as if I were miserable?" anil 
ahe gave a tremulous little laugh. 

** I don't feel at all satisfied about you I 
find myself constantly wishing that some one 
| elxe stood in Mr, Otia's place," 

“Hush, That ina forbidden subject, you 
| know." 
| “Are you afraid to hear Mr 
| mentioned in such a connection ?" 
* Are you not convinoed by this time that 
I possess no strong attraction for him? Do 
Ishun him any way as if | were pained or 
| wounded ?" 

1 confessed that she did not 

**T have chosen Mr, Otia; I shall endeavor 
to make him happy—and ln ministering to 
another, one cannot fail to reap some re 
ward, Dear Sydnie, never feel distressed 
about mo,” 

She emiled away some tears, 

Then we went on with the wedding pre 
parations, The children were wild over 
Anne's beautiful dresses; friends came with 
bridal gifts; and amid all that waa pleasant 
and sweet the marriage day dawned, one of 
those marvellous April mornings bordering 
80 Closely upon the expousal of May, that two 
voices seemed blending in every waft of fra 
grant air, Tiny detached drifta of front 
whith clouds sailed through asky of peerless 
bine, and the broad sheets of sunshine were 
radiant with beauty. 1 felt inepirited 

Mr. Channing was like the most devoted 
of brothers He kept the bridegroom from 
being unnecessarily awkward, put every 
| body in the right place, laughed, jested, anil 
jmade it as may aa poesible. We went to 
| church, and walked up the aisle with curious 
| eyes staring at us from both sides; the cere 
| mony began, responses were given in a low 
| tone; and the hand I ungloved was cold and 

trembling, but the eyes were turned steadily 
forward as if looking at the new path, What 
strange courage we women sometimes cis 
| play. Then they knelt down to receive the 
| benediction that was to crown their lives 
| It was all done, past recall, Another had 
been added to the list of happy or miserable 
| lives 

The reception, tiresome aa it was, inte 
rested me greatly, ‘The bride was pale and 
quiet, but looked lovely in’ her soft, white 
xilk and flowing veil, Mr. Otis aequitted 
himeelf very creditably Mr. Channing was 
charming beyond deseription; and when we 
had laughed and talked, shaken hands, eaten 
bride-cake, and smiled 
| lasses for the appointed time, Annie and I 
jmade our exit. LT helped her change her 
|drees for a travelling costume, kissed her 

tenderly, and wished her a happiness f 
| feared would never and then «he 
went to her mother for a few last word: 

She had preserved a remarkable com 
posure, | thought, but it gave way ther 
|The other farewella were brief 

drove away on the pilgrimage 
fallen to their lot | 


things come from abcolute and u 


Channing 


over our wine 


anid they 
that had 
r how many of the 

' 


election ” 
We had a gay tim ifter they were 


} 


| Quite aparty remained, and the evens ‘ 
led with a little daneing My 


Channing | 
yered until the very last, and left with a 
promise of seeing me early the next 
He had added a great charm to the vinit f 
me Not but 
myself very well with so pleasant a far 
under other cireumstances; indeed the 
dren made a yreat outcry when they f 
my departure onvear at hand Walteret 
leavored te peruade me to remain 
Anne's return It 
they abe ull seem to count ! liet ow 


what I could have enioved 


was old, | thang 


tust ae much to them aa be 
* Paton 
herria he wer t 

hea Mr Sutherland «a 
How would Mr Gtia lke t! 
' rhaps his bou 


know that 


I’ 
in the whole family 
lhe wre 


emed ever 


k aml ruins of 
where visill i i t ' 
wore @ listless, disecot late 

Anne wa ! el ‘ t , 


vent. Heraweet and yie 


With my good by | gave a promise of 1 
I turned my fa 
homeward. «p at rnota littieon myr 
+ preved a delightf 
‘ t I liked him exeemlingly, yet jf 
F lly out of my mind at 
t. Would he deem bhimaelf aggriev: 
y the presence of hia cousin, and the fa 
that Lhad not heeded hia suggests y | 
wil eould hay helpe Lit 
What aetranve tangle most lives are I 
wonder if we choose anything Rather 


ppears to me that w ta 


was har 


hot we wee he 


y come along, and ure ther 


t moment dictates, and af 
nixtakes, helpless to relieve +} 
Two of my « panions ha 
destinic t waa not h | 
with Anne marriage than with 
half convit e«l that the at 
more real! uppine She w 
yle to make pure and high m 
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nize with the position in which she would be 
placed, and know none of the wearying 
struggles of fruitless endeavor 

I thanked God for the bright promise of 
Fllen'’s love. Yet how narrowly that had e» 
aped going down into darkness: 


CHAPTER XI 


The hom 
(oft crows inconetant In ite own deep 
Sod moet In lowe. becanee of coor! goede 
Who curvy man's obtaining that the whic 
They deem their own 


h 


Sar Walter Ralrigt 
Still, when we purpore to enypoy onreri ree 
lo try our va or fortene sends a for 


lu try our equanimity, a friend 
tra@thesn Taser 


The fragrant breath of a glorious May 
morning greete! me as 1 opened my eyes 
after a night's sleep at Lanrelwood = There 
had been a shower in the night and the dis 
tant fields were a glittering sheet of eme 
ralds and diamonds Every tree was a har 
of wunshine Spring guste went wandering 
through the pines, eweet with the promired 
juxuniance of coming summer 

A warm glow quivered through my frame 
I pushed the heavy hair back from my fore 
head and drew long breaths of thie bewil 
dering air | thought of the time when I 
had first come here, and a quick rush of feel 
ing overpowered me for an instant 

But | was forced to return to common 
laily life. Our weleome of the night befor: 
had been warm and cordial from Mre Law 
rence, and very courteous from Mr. Bt 
Jobin Twas anxious to know how it would 
prove by daylight. Terhaps after all there 
wae ho re antagonism on Mr. St John's 
part. Natures like his, etrongly marked by 
poritive qualities, are generally severe tn 
their requirements, and impatient with 
what they consider mental inferiority, but 
are they any happier or capable of higher 
enjoymenta than the others’ 

hirta came to assist me. Mre Lawrence 
had already gone down, ao 1 begged her to 
be expeditions and soon joined her They | 
were all in the breakfast room, the two gen 
temen talking amicably. So there had been 
no instant declaration of war In fact 1 
thought Mr. St. John unusually gay and bril- | 
liant. He inquired about the journey, the 
vieit, and hoped our newly married friends 
had behaved quite to our satisfaction, and | 
were as happy as it was possible to be. Mr. | 
Channing made moat of the replies, What 
ever had appeared incongruous in the union 
he very delicately kept in the back ground 
Indeed, Hetening to him, 1 began to fancy 
that Anne had been a rather fortunate girl, 
and stood a fair chance for a pleasant life 

| could not help contrasting the two men 
Ayvimer Channing bore out the resemblance 
to Mra Lawrence in many particulars, and 
cepecially in that peculiar appearance of 
yeuth and gracefulness, He had the beauty 
of some old god, you could hardly disconnect 
him from Grecian groves and festivals that 

ronda have brought down tous, The com 
paneon made St. John appoar really plainer, 


ave him oa foree and ruppedness The 
thasave brow ond head were indteative of 
power and eter ‘ where the other's di 


played an elegant case and langor Dis face 
was «l urply cut, « hd, indrawn, while Mr 
( hanni earmed int a continual clow of 
‘ ih | nent 

Mre Lawrences really lighted te 
have me be 


immo of herw 


Triste , = had ou hands full.” I ve 
with a an 

Avimer is one of the moet finished ger 

en Lever met The « ming estate 
sre, teo, and there are no children byw this 
| marriage I wonder that wour frrend 

lnot choose hin tead of looking farther 
He tells me they have been aequamted for 


‘Her husband was an old friend also” I 


What a pieture you two people must 
ve made,” she went on presently tn the 
oe whose melody was sweet to fascina 
even if the theme was defictent in 
There was something in her manner 

rave me nm uneomfortable feelin 
Why t people look at every ordinary ac 
juaintance or friendship with a view te 

matrimeny ' It venues me 


} 
y 


Por several dave all went on smooth 
Mr St. John teok wery little n« 
f my return md made no reference 
“ ate ver to? undue kY note Noone would 
hhawe uppowed he entertarned the «lyhtest 
ection t his cousin Not that he acted 
hypoerttieally , he made how of affection 
for Aylmer, bug treated him with the nicest 
tery The cirele of neighbors around 
Laurelwood grecte.. my return with a most 
rial warmth, and we were in continual 
mand I had observed before this the po 
iar reserve with which most people treated 
Mr St. John, or rather which he demanded 
hem He was not a man one would be 
kely toe take liberties with, Mrs Lawrenes 
hey drew into their payetios as if quite by 
right, and in this pleasant social atmosphere 
Mr. Channing was instantly included In 
Vilavions poured in upon us as thick as at 
Christmas tice It was such lowely weather 
for ndes and dnves and litth parties 
You have worked a wonderful change in 
vy august cousin,” Mr Channing said to me 
Why he is quite a civilized being ” 
‘You overrate my infloenes I returned 
1 have found no change in him since my 
arrival 
Ah, you didn't know him before And 
Isabelle told me a day or two ago that he 
had gone into much more society since Miss 
A dmanoce came 
1 sored a little at this 
Ile would be stock or «tome if he did not 
pay some tnbute to your charms,” was the 
rejoinder, to which | made no reply 
But that evening Mr St. John departed 
from his usual serene mood We had been 
talking of a book which had inte rested us all 
a goud deal, when he demolished our favorite 
characters with some of his sweeping fs 
vertions, very unjust, I thought, and the two 
had a rather sharp skirmish 


} 


Avimer went to the window presently, 

nplaining of the heat, when Mr st. John 

remarked in @ sarcastic tone that he tnot 
eive any change in the ten perature 


j adinire." 
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I was near by, and could not resist the 
temptation of saying purposely for his eas 

‘ Marble generally « impervious to heat 
or cold." 

* Thanks,” he returned, with a scornfnl 
little amile Perhaps it would be well to 
congratulate you on the same principle.” 

I haven't been in thix atmosphere long 
enough to become petrified, but it probably 
would ooour if I had no alternative beyond 
remaining,” | answered sharply. 

How fortunate that a summer rea awaits 
you Of course there are no euch evils as 
tempeets under your bland sky 

Aylmer called me to watch the curion« cf 
fect of some distant light. What a hard, 
haughty face I encountered as 1 passed 

I begin te understand what Aylmer meant 
when he said they did not agree. The war 
hetween them has been fairly inaugurated 
There are bitter retorts passing to and fro, 
veiled by politeness to be sure, but sheathed 
in sarcasm, Mr. St. Johnactaas if he thought 
his cousin's fine qualities put on for effect 
Aylmer has a quick eye for beauty, and 
glowing descriptive powers that in seme men 
would savor of affectation, but with him are 
perfectly natural St. John points» these 
with irony or ridicule, and if Aylmer's temper 
were not the sweetest in the world, he would 
certainly be we red 

I wtood on the baloony in my riding habit 
one morning, waiting for the horses, Mr 
Bt John rose up out of the vines 

‘T euppose you are going to discover an 
other smile or dimple in the face of your 
beautiful nature,” he said with an irritating 
eurl of the lip. ‘ You have a rare inter 
preter in your atts ndant.”’ 

He certainly is,” 1 returned, roused to 
warmth ‘a worshipper whom not the 
alighpest touch of grace cacaper 

™ Wheth- rit be in a pretty woman or a 
pretty landscape, a well shaped hand, or an 
harmoniously colored tulip.’ 

His comparisons vexed me as much as his 
tone ‘At least he is your cousin,” T anid 

pointedly, turning my eyes full upon him 

**T am at loss to know whether that is in- | 
tended as a compliment for him or myself.” 

‘It was not meant for a compliment at 


all, merely a reminder,” 


** That I should take a few lessons of my 
charming cousin’ Become a regular Jemmy 
Jonsamy, flatter and flirt, carry fans and per 
fumed handkerchiefs *" | 

‘I fancy he possesses some virtues not | 


quite above your comprehension.’ 


‘Indeed, I thought I enumerated the 
prominent trait 

* You are determined to see nothing that | 
ix good, to pervert and ridicule what others 


‘*T have been aware for some time of the 
direction your approval has taken, and that 
you would hardly admit calm reason to make 
a statement.” 

‘* Make as many statements as you like,” 
I enid angrily, my face in a blaze at his im 
putation | 

‘At least, Mise Adrianee, you will allow | 
that the acquaintance of a lifetime is better 
worth judging from than that of a few weeks 
Not that Dexpeet to have the slightest inthu 
ence over you f am aware that one hour 
in Mr Channing's fascinating society would 


| 


eradicate any other impression.” 
“Women are more easily impressed hy 


promtle ne and poner ity, ! aid, turning 
coldly aside 

Women are impressed by any idle, con 
eeitedd Coxe ib who chooses to appe ul to 


their vanity, pay them homage and cangle 
ifter them eontinually. Tell them the truth 
Ithev will hate y it ia like them the 
world over \ little glitter and show is all 


‘Your experience in women must have 
been rather unfortunate,” T said in a sweet, 
ircitating tome, that I knew would « Xap 
rate hin 

He flushed and frowned and some light 
ning rave of passion shot out of his eyes 


His lips quivered, but made no sound, for 
ist then the horses were led around, headed 
by Alymer, who had been superintending 
ome changes in the equipment of mine ' 
Tran down the steps in triumph, flinging 
bora b clisclaanfaal ernie 


Don't you envy us, Stuart *" Aylmer 
asked gavly Nature is in holiday ap 
parel, her heave: are blue, teueched with 
thoati lifts of silver; her earth an en 
chaut eal, and the arr is rosemary and | 
thvre 

Mr St John vouchsafed no reply We 
mounted and rode q iiohly down the long 
‘i it l ently Avimer sail 


‘So Memnmon has gone back to his voiee. | 
lems roarble > What have you been doing, 
enchantre 

Nothing to make him so rads 

llow majestically sullen he was! Do 
you know T half suspeet he di? envy me.’ 

N ton my acc vuint,”’ DT said shortly 

lam not so sure of that He cannot be 
so widely ditferent from all created beings 
Thalf expeeted to hear him order you to 


your room, and «dismiss me oon the spot 


Every morning when | rise T look on my | 
dressing table to find a paper duly attested, 
wherein he dheowns all relationship to one 


Avimer Channing, late his loving cousin, and 


requests that he shall be no more troubled 
with ich delectatle ootety 

*Not quite so bad as that,” and I laughed 
I Lked this ridiculous exaggeration much 
better than sentiment, and therefore used 
every effort to keep him yay 

Il confess he does have a singular effect 
upon me. Every one admires him; and I cat 
eo that Mrs Lawrence puts us in each 
other's way centinually, Mr. St. John does 
this, also Pt piques me to be given to him 
in this porltive manner, as if | had no other 
rr in Mr. St. John seems to shun me 
We might as well be at the antipodes, for any 
real interest or pleasure we are to each 
other He is hard, ey, and impenetrable 


Tiv lieve Tam coming to a serious part of 
my life rhe open sea seems to divide ; and 
looking down one stream I see a clear, sun 
ny, rippling tide, whose music lulls one to a 


restful cals No promise of storms or tem 
pest, bo matter how distant. The other is 
full of frowning rocks, disturbed and un 
quiet shores, where it would require all one's 
strength and wisdom to guide the helm, to 
shun the dangerous ledges, and keep the 
tmarque in a safe channel 

I wonder why it is, but I have a miagiving 
that this sweetness would pall upon me at 
length, grow utterly wearisome. And yet 
it is what most women like It is in my 


path, and I have only to reach out my hand 





|} amusements, and within, music, charades, 
| tableaux, and the like. It has been quite a} 


strangely out of humor 


and aceept. For Mr. Channing has shown 
his love in many ways, and has evinced such 
a tender conalderation for my happiness 
Ife has youth, rare personal endowment, 
wealth, and s certain winsomeness that at 
tracts friends on every side. Few would fail 
of being perfectly happy with him Why 
does it not natiafy me * 

Ah, why? Heart, what have you done” 
Why this wandering in loomy places for a 
giance from rverse eyes that freeze me 
with their coldness Why sip thi« draught 
of bitter me while the goblet of life's 
sweetest wine stands untasted? Weak and 
unwomanly as it may be. I can « onfems here 
to myself, with no other eyes to witness my 
humiliation, that I do care for one to whom 
I am as nothing. 

He bas attracted me stroncly from the 
very sense of invincible power that t« gene 
rous only as a conqueror And if he had 
stiven to subdue, I think I must have yielded 
eventually, even if I had resisted at first 
Once or twice he has carried me along the 
current of his impetuous desires, and I have 
learned how sweet it was to yield to so su 
penora force tut does he care’ He has 
been unjust, impatient, cruel; and that a 
manecan never be to the woman he loves 
Ah, dream too eweet for me; the thought 
tortures my very being ' 


I can never decide with any certainty upon 
Mr. St. John. A short time ago he threw me 
constantly in Aylmer Channing's society, 
never accompanied us anywhe re, plead ur 
gent busimess, letters to write, or persons to 
nee; and now he has changed inexplicably 
I have a consciousness that he follows me 
everywhere, I catch a glimpse of fierce, rest 
lens eyes when I least expect; and now and 
then he confronts me in a manner so pecu- | 
liar that it startles me. | 

Mra. Lawrence has had the house full of | 
company, though I believe he first proposed | 
inviting some guests. We have had outdoor 


gala time, and Aylmer bas proved a strong | 
attaction. Mra, Lawrence admires him ex 
ceedingly. 

I think he remarked this curious surveil 
lance, for one morning as we were rambling 
in the grounds he spoke of it. I laughed at 
first 

** He means to frighten away any possible 
lover by those portentous looks, and keep 
you here in his castle until you consent to 
become humble Esther to his magnificence.’ 

‘** A remarkably distant event;" I replied, 
rather curtly ) 

**T should hope so 





, fp | 
I cannot imagine a| 


|} woman loving him. His haughty pride, im 


perious will, and cold, disdainful nature, his 
lack of tenderness, and his utter inability to | 
enjoy the highest and keenest happinc ss, | 
would repel any true woman.” 

‘Are you quite just?” IT ventured to say 
under a passionate heart throb. 
* Just’ Haven't you used your own eyes? 
Ah, Miss Adriance, you cannot lead me very 
far astray in regard to yourself. He d& bar- | 


| barous to you sometimes, and you suffer | 


from it as any high toned, sensitive nature 
would, I know him so well, that his sharp 
pointed shafta never wound me. I forgive 
for relation’s sake.” 


and then it doesn't affect one so powerfully 
as to take away one's senses.” : 

* Some people never would suffer in that 
respect.” 

* Stuart, you have been in a most un 
amiable mood al! day. Something must cer 
tainly be weighing upon your mind.” 

‘What weak, woman'sh nonsense!" St 
John declared, loftily, ‘* Since love and its 
acoessoriea mult you so admirably, keep to 
your own sphere. You will find sufficient 
attraction in it.” 

The look as he strode out of the room, 
was for me. Scorn, anger, and derisive 
pity; quite as if he despised me. My heart 
was under my feet in a moment, and J] know 
I repaid him glance for glance. 

* The tiger has been caught in the toils 
Bravo, Miss Adriance !" Aylmer said, gayly ; 
but I turned away humiliated and pained to 
my inmost soul. (TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, MAY 9, 186s, 





TERMS. 


The terme of THE POST are the same as thore of 
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Notice.—Correspondents should always 
keep copies of any manuscripts they may 
send to us, in order to avoid the possibility 
of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 


> — 


The Death Shadow of The Poplars. | 


We can supply back numbers of Tur Post 
to Jan, 4th, containing the whole of this in- 
teresting story. 

an 


SYDNIE ADRIANCE; 
OR, TRYING THE WouLp. 


We began in Tune Post of April 4th, the 


wil above novelet by Miss Douglas. 


Was it really his dainty, generous philoso 
phy’ I did not want to misjudge one so 
amiable, and yet T wondered how ce eply he 
could be wounded Ilia bright, exuberant | 
nature seemed akin toa summer day with 
its great waves of sunshine, singing birds, 
and waftea of fragrance, How would it be in 
winter—in trouble or sorrow ? 

‘Of all things wonderful! My amiable 
cousin coming to meet us! He has certainly 
developed a phase of jealousy ;" and Aylmer | 
gave a light, rippling laugh 

I turned suddenly in a half incredulous | 


fmood Mr, St, John had caught the sound 


Oh, that bitter gesture of contempt as if he 
could have struck some one to the earth 


what unseen fire fed them — jealousy or hats 
Aylmer opened the conversation in a most 


It is the story of a young girl's adventures 
in ‘trying the world,” and we think will l« 
perused with a great deal of interest 

It will probably run through from fifteen 
to twenty numbers of Tire Post 

> 
THE PRIZE ENIGMA, 
CasstToOwN, Ohio, April 28, 1868, 

Mr. PRTERSON Sir—Allow me now, as 
I have time, to speak more about the Prise 
Puzzle published in Tuk Post of Feb, 20. 
I received a great many answers and photo- 


' graphs of which Tam proud, It shows that 
those scornful eyes dilated and sparkling ! | the readers of Tne Post are intelligent. | 
lo prove the extensive circulation of Tuk | 
Post, | may add I received answers from | 


courteous manner, IT debated how I could | Texas to British America. The answers 


jeseape from them both, for T know this! were all well written, and it was difficult to 
| covert peace would prove of short duration. | determine who should be entitled to the 


tut when IT would have left them, Mr. St. | prize; but your readers already know who 


John said pointedly, 


received it. IT regret much that the winner's 


ss pp - » nein . . . . " 
Pardon my intrusion, Miss Adriance, | solution was lost ; but in lieu of it, I lay be- 


and remain, Tam the unlucky third.” 


, fore the readers of Tie Post a specimen of 


“My dear cousin, allow me to appease | the solutions I received. Having tried your 
your tender conselence, Our ramble was) readers in the Puzzle line, I will once more 


most untnpertant, and you were ho inter 
ruption whatever,” 

l faney he did not like the tone. for 
Aylmer pave it a peculiar sound, and his 
reply was sharp. He must have been 
I was really glad 
when a turn in the walk brought us in sight | 
of the house 

Most of the guests had left us, and he 
showed a disposition to retire into his for 
mer impassibility, but Aylmer was really 
tormenting with his light ridicule. St. John's 
ready wit seemed to have deserted him, for 
though he was bitter, his adve rsary gained 
all the triumphs, It was excessively wicked, | 
but IT really enjoyed seeing him vanquished. | 
What was in those deep, mysterious eves ? | ¢ 


bother them with their skill. This time on 


PorTRY. 
The reader of Turk Post sending me the 


best original poem on Love, or on a subject 


f their own choosing, will receive a fine 
~opy of Tennyson's ** Maud,” or Meredith's 


** Lucille.” The poem must be composed of 
not less than six verses; must be plainly 
written, and sent to my address within one 
month from the date of this paper. The 
best five poems (if suitable) will be published 
in Tuk Post, 


Henny C. PARKER, 
Casstown, Miami Co., O. 
SOLUTION, 
Tuk Event.—Battle of Naseby between 
‘harles and Cromwell, resulting in the utter 


(ireat waves of something that kept coming | rout of the king's army. (76 letters. ) 


and going with phosphorescent light, show 
ing depths and heights but giving no clue to 
the translation thereof 

Quite late in the evening I remember | 
was lingering over the piano, when Aylmer 
asked him a question about some musical | 
composer Ile had been making a pretence 
of reading, but did not progress very rapidly, 
if one might judge from the slowness with 
which the leaves were turned. He sat now 
quite unconscious, his face compressed with 
sone strange, strong purpose 

‘Stuart, are you in love ’" and Aylmer's 
dainty lips gave out their musical ripple 

He started up nervously, and shot a rapid 
glance around 

** What foolish trifles amuse you,” he said, 
haughtily 


( 


Mr. Pankrnu—Dear Sir 


Pray don't take it amiss, 


If a young girl should render in Latin, 


** twice’ ’—Bis: 


Near Argos, the marsh must be LERNA, 


you'll own, 


Sad Niope Tantalus, grieved herself stone, 


jreat Roscrus the actor, taught great Cicero, 
And with Romulus—RerMvs was twin, as all 
know 


| Neptune's son was a mer-man named Tri- 


TON—a blower, 


The place o® the spirits is Haprs—speak 


lower !® 
‘yclopean, BronTEs—and Letur, dull river, 


( 
Mepusa, the Gorgon, whose snaky locks 


quiver: — 


*T have asked one question half a dozen Egyptia's dusk queen loved her ANTONY 


times at least I know of nothing else that 


madly ; 


ean render a man 80 oblivious; do you, Miss And envious Rome used old CARTHAGE most 


Adriance *” ! 
‘Tam not experienced in such matters,” 

I returned, confusedly ( 

You are at least. A man who has a new 
love every month, must be a « ompetent 
mudge'’ and St. John gianced at him scath 


sadly. 


Alexander was killed by the spirit of —WINE; 


ierman WESER debouches northeast of the 
Rhine 


Philosopher, THALES ;—the goddess of flow- 


erm 


inglv Is FLORA, bedecked in her blossomy bowers. 


**What « Lys your poet ¥°* re pled the other 


Tis better to have lowed and Jos 
in never to have loved at all.’ 







With treaty-famed Tixsrt, will finish the 


Then Lydian GyGrs—the Scotch town FAL- 


KIKK, 


work 






P. 8. No. 1.) 


And would ne'er cast a stigma 
On ** Typo” or ** Devil” 

Who set up the Enigma :— 
No “ HT” can I see 

In the name An-to-ny; 

While in ** Thales,” a space 
Shows that ‘* A” wants a place ; 
So to ** Carthage,” like grace. 


Mr. Parker, 
Do say ! 
Have I won—have I won ’ 
Will you play—will you pay ’ 
Are you only in fun ? 
The conditions, as set— 
In sentences terse— 
Special—gen'ral are met : 
(I'll throw in the verse.) 
Here are photograph—name, 
Ah! that last grieves me most ; 
Pray don't print the same 
In the ** Saturday Post :” 
That paper I love, 
Yet regard the above! 


(P. 8. No. 3.) 

And now the beok—I care not whether 

*Tis cloth or board-bound, vellum, leather— 
A real book, not show nor size, 

A casket meet of gema, for minds to prize. 


(P. 8. No, 2.) 


| Note by the editor of Tuk Post.—We are 
inclined to think the author of the above is 
also deserving of a Premium. And if she 
will send her address, we will send a volume 
in acknowledgment. | 

= > 
PAINTINGS AND STATUARY. 

We would call the attention of our readers 
to the fact that the 45th Annual Exhibition 
of the ACADEMY OF Fine Ants is now open 
daily from 9 A, M. till 7 P. M., and from 
Sto 10 in the evening. Season ticketa 50 
cents—single admission 25 centa. 

> 

ABOMINABLE IF TRUE.—We see it stated 
| that ‘‘the Sergeant-at-Arms of the Senate 
| subpoenas all the witnesses in the impeach- 
ment trial by telegraph, and then c 
ten cents a mile travelling expenses to and 
from the places of residence. His dispatch 
to Seneek Rousseau, in Oregon, puts $1,600 
into his pocket.” 

If the above is true, it is simply out- 
rageous, The people are taxed almost be- 
yond their ability, to pay their honest debtse— 
and this they are willing to endure. But to 
be taxed to allow one man here, and another 
there, to accumulate fortunes in the shape 
of official perquisites, is a matter which 
should receive the immediate attention of 
those who call themselves the representa- 
tives of the people, but who often are merely 
the representatives of a ring of scheming 
| politicians, 





—_— a _-_+-_=- 
' 
| Tur Tonacco Nvutsance.—A_ traveller 
| through a country town in Maine where 
| there are no hotels, obtained lodgings with 
'afarmer. The next morning, when he in- 
| quired for his bill, the farmer said, ** 
cents for meals and lodgings, and 25 centa 
for squirting tobacco juice over the floor.” 
| The only fault in the Maine farmer was a 
want of sense. He should have charged 85 
cents for the meals, and $1.85 for the to- 
bacco nuisance, That a man chews tobac- 
co is his own business—where he spits it is 
everybody's business, 
> 
Tur ENGiisnt MAGAZINES. —It is said that 
| The Cornhill Magazine circulates 18,000, and 
not 80,000, as claimed for it; Macmillan’s, 
| 7,500; Belgravia, edited by Miss Braddon, 
| 18,500; London Society, 20,000; Temple 
Bar, 13,000; Blackwood, 7,500; Saint Paul's, 
edited by Anthony Trollope, 25,000; Tins- 
ley’s Magazine, 10,000. We should think 
such small circulations ‘‘no great shakes” 


| on this side of the ocean. 


‘ * _ 

Cnicaco.—-Lake Michigan is said to 
be sinking—or, which amounts to the 
same thing, the land around it is rising. 
This freak of nature is a very fortunate one 
for Chicago, which has already been obliged 
to raise the level of its territory several feet. 
This upward tendency of Chicago would 
seem to prove that that city is not so bad as 
it is generally painted. 

; 2 . 

Tuk Witpcat Nations.—-The paper 
money of Brazil is depreciated 50 per cent. 
below gold—the universal standard; of 
Turkey, 20 per cent. ; of Italy, 15 per cent. ; 
of Russia, 12 per cent.; of Austria, 10 per 
cent. ; and of the United States 30 per cent. 
It is a humiliating fact that our currency 
should rank below all of the above countries 
—save Brazil! 

—_—_- s> -— —_— — 
Mrs. Lincoun’s Dests.—If, a# Mrs. Lin- 


| coln's ** confidential servant” avers, she owed 


to different store-keepers the enormous sum 
of $70,000 at the time of Mr. Lincoln’s death 
(debts of which ber husband was entirely 
ignorant), we have some explanation of her 
after pecuniary embarrassments. 
> 

HAnp ON SWINBURNE. —It turns out that 
the poet Swinburne knows nothing about 
the Menken, and that the joint photograph 
of the two was gotten up by some enemy of 
the poet, as a practical illustration of his 
poetry. It was very naughty as a fact—but 
as a joke pretty good. 

. ipncniaanens 

tH An exchange says that ‘* cheap dwel- 
lings for the middle classes are needed adore 
all other edifices.” That would be in the at- 
tics—but then, if they lived in the attics, 
would they be the ** middle” or the “* higher” 
classes ? 

ame (pom 

C#™ It is said there is a mother in Iowa 
whose sympathy runs to anwsthetics, and 
before she whips her children she gives them 
a dose of chloroform. 

¢2™ A fervid young convert in Minnesota, 
during a recent revival, feeling great in- 
terest in the spiritual future of a friend, 
whose profession was that of a trapper, 
made public supplication for him in words 
following: ‘Lord, there is Mr. L——, 
who traps for a living. Lord, he traps wild 
animals to support his family. Oh, Lord! 
trap him!” 

(#™ Spurgeon objects to hearing a man 
pray half an hour, and then conclude by 
asking the Lord to pardon his short-coming*. 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS, 

Tue Wortp at Home. Published by 
Evans & Co., 814 Chestnut street, Philada 
The May number contains a variety of in 
teresting articles. : 

Joun MILTON AND us Trwe. An Histori- 
cal Novel, By Max Rina. Translated from 
the German by F. Jordan. Published by D 
Appleton & Co., 
sale by G. W. Pitcher, Phila 

Op Morrauity. By Sir WALTER Scorr 
Published by D. Appleton & Co., New York; 
and also for sale by G. W. Pitcher, Phila 

Not Wiskiy rut Too Wei. A Novel 
By the author of ‘‘ Cometh up asa Flower." 
Published by D. Appleton & Co., New York; 
and also for sale by G. W. Pitcher, Phila. 

LittLe Dornir. By Cuaries Dickens 
Published by D. Appleton & Co., New York ; 
and also for sale by G. W. Pitcher, Phila. 

A MESsaGF FROM THe SkA. By CHARLES 
Dickens, Published by T. B. Peterson & 
Bros., Phila. 

SoMERBODY'S 
DICKENS. 
Bros,, Phila. 

Tue Annot. By Sir Waster Scorr. 
Published by T. B. Peterson & Bros., Phila. 

Tue Monastery. By Sir WALTER Scort. 
Published by T. B. Peterson & Bros. , Phila. 

Psycur’s Art. ** Handsome is that hand- 
some does.” By Loutsa M. ALCOTT, author 
of *Hetty’s Class-Day,” ‘Aunt Kipp,” 
** Moods." Loring publisher, Boston; and 
also for sale by G. W. Pitcher, Phila. 

ArrLeTton’s RAILWAY AND STEAM NAVI- 
GATION Guipr. Published by D. Appleton 
& Co., New York. 

THE JOURNAL OF THE FRANKLIN INsTI- 
TUTE, Devoted to Science and the Mechanic 
Arts. Published by the Franklin Institute 
at their hall, Phila 

Tne Watcn. Its Construction, Merits, 
and Defects. How to choose it and how to 
use it. Illustrated. By Henny F. PIAGET; 
a Watchmaker of over forty years’ practical 
experience. To which 
Essay on Clocks, and how to use them. 
Published by the author at 119 Fulton &t., 
New York City. 


Lvoeacr. By CuARLES 


> 
Where the Capitaiof the Union Might 
Have Been. 

[We don't know who wrote the following. 
He probably is an intelligent man, notwith- 
standing the light and unrespectful way in 
which he speaks of the ** village of German- 
town :"’} 

The original sites proposed for the capital 
of the Union were Germantown, Philade!- 
phia, Havre de Grace and Baltimore. Ger- 
mantown, a8 many may not be aware, is a 
hill-top village, seven or eight miles interior 
from Philadelphia, founded by Dunkers, 
Quakers, and Hard-shells of every denomi- 
nation. It was once actually voted. to be 
the site of the capital, and during thé inter 
val of a year before the repeal of the act, the 
staid population of Germantown was vio- 
lently convulsed. The old Quaker women 
grew refractory, and ordered new bonnets 


New York; and also for | 


Published by T. B. Peterson & | 


is added a short | 


| he buys the pastceboards, 


The good old Dunker wives expected each | 


of their daughters to marry a member of 
Congress, The young men stopped plough- 
ing, and expected to be department clerks. 
Ale houses opened in wonderful excess, and 
every Germantowner took to reading politi- 
cal papers. It was a year of decadence and 
delirium tremens, The graveyards got fat 
that year. They thought of giving up the 
orthodox mecting-house for a War Depart- 
ment, and stopped the cannon ball cracks in 
the old Chew mansion to fit it up for General 
Washington. Germantown has never re- 
covered from that blow. Ever since the act 
of repeal the Friends’ meeting-house has 
been empty. Philadelphia has been pertly 
described by Jas. Parton as ‘* Quakerisin 
modified by Franklin.” 
city of the country when the nation began, 
being at that time about the size of Indian- 
apolis at present. Whiskey was known to 
be good there, aud hotel room ample, No 
man could lose his way home after a po- 
litical caucus by taking a crooked street. So 
it had many friends to vote it the permanent 
capital city. In the Senate, when the mat 

ter was proposed in 1790, twenty-two voted 
for Philadelphia as the capital, to thirty 

nine against it—the same figures as those 
which lost Germantown, 
died hard, It felt that indignant sentiment 
of the boy who was rejected for the captaincy 
of the cornstalk military company: ** My 
mother says I'm the biggest, and I ought to 
be captain.’’ Consider the present circumn- 
stances, if Germantown had become the me 

tropolitan city. We should have 
Congressional debates printed only in Ger- 
man, Every Senator would have had his 
deak full of pretzels. 
would have run lager everlastingly. The 
Speaker of the House must have sat in the 
gallery, so that the debaters could see to 
mldress him over their enormous abdome.s 
Sausage would have been franked to all parts 
of the country, and sweitzerkase by the ton 
charged to the item of stationery. William 
Penn and Gambrinus would have been 
perched together on the dome of the capital 

The journal of Congress would have been 
dated ** First day of the seventh month.” 
All the President's receptions would have 
been held in drab coate, and General Grant 
would have worn the uniform of a perpetual 
Saengerfest. Every Senator would have ad 
dressed the chair only when the spirit moved 


him. What a lot of public printing we 
should have spared ourselves. Havre de 
Grace would have made one of the most 


America for the capital 
city. High blue ridges of wooded moun- 
tains lie in its perspectives. It stands at the 
head of the noblest bay on the Atlantic coast, 
with the valley of the Susquehanna opening 
communication with the North and the West, 
a great city suburban to it, coal and lumber 
flowing naturally past it, and the garden 
country of the Middle States for its lawns. 
It would have made, as it may still make 
one day, a situation worthy of a vast popu- 
lation and a vast trade 

ey Lecky Tune ror tne Directors 

Shareholders have no voice in the control 
of one important branch of railways—the 
airttch 

63" Massachusetts repudiates woman's 
suffrage. The Judiciary Committee report- 
ed unanimously against putting an amend 
ment into the constitution. Both Houses 
promptly agreed to the report, and for the 
third time the Legislature refuses the right 
of suffrage to those who misrepresent the 
women of the land by asking for it 


beautiful sites in 
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| Advice to a Young Man. 


BY JOHN QUILL 


The following letter was addresse:)] to a 
young man who had fallen in love with a 
| girl, and was about to start out on a cam 
paign against her. The subject possesses 
universal interest, and if by my comments 
upon it I shall succeed in helping some poor 
stranger over the thorny way to matrimony, 
I shall be amply repaid, although that fact 
would not cause me to reject with indignant 
scorn any ten dollar bill sent to me by my 
fellow creatures whose hearts overtlow with 
gratitude, 

I am not mercenary, but life besides being 
a troubled dream, is expensive, and butter 
| is eighty cents a pound. 

My Dean FrieND—Before you begin your 
assault upon the affections of Miss Smith, 
| with whom, you tell me, you are in love, let 
me offer you a few words of counsel, Never 


| man than yourself. Gray hairs bring wis 
dom and discretion, and he who with simple 
| reverence heeds the words of warning that 
fall from aged lips, and guides his footsteps 
| thereby, will win enduring suceess, and be 
blessed in his generation. It was a venerable 
white-haired old man who taught me always 
|} to go it alone in euchre when.I held both 
bowers and the ace, and look at me now! I 
am the father of five children, and owe my 
tailor one hundred and seventy-five dollars, 
that I can't pay. Believe me age brings 
| with it that experience which time alone 
can supply. 

In the first place, my boy, when you go 
courting, never start out on the principle 
j that you can make a good thing of it by 
| crowding upon the young woman's parents 
Confine yourself strictly to the offspring. 
On the same principle, if any other vaga- 
bond and foolish youth is prowling around 
trying to walk into that woman's holiest 


mad you may feel about it, and, matead of 
saying hard things about him, praise him up 
fas a good fellow, who means well, and at 
| the same time intimate that you consider 
him of not much account in a general way. 

She will like you for your magnanimity, 
and despise him because you patronize him. 

Women are like the nightmare; they al- 
ways go by contraries. 

Make up your mind to block the little 
game of your rival, Always have engage- 
ments a week or two ahead with your angel, 
and ask her to go to the opera before the 
sale of tickets begins, He, like a genuine 


be ashamed to take advice from an older’ 


emotions, hold yourself in, no matter how | 


jackass as he is, will very likely wait until) 


Never let him sit you out either, When 
you both happen in together of an evening, 
let him do most of the talking at first, and 
about the time his limited stock of ideas 
begins to give out, you will come up smiling, 
and he has either got to sit there like a lot 
of dead wood, or elsxe go home 


If he stays too late for decency, get up| 
‘and fast upon him until they buried him 


and say to him in a pleasant voice, ‘* Come, 
William, it is getting late; we had better go.” 


And he will rise up and come along, gritting | 


his teeth, and swearing inwardly at you, 
But you needn't care, for you'll know you 
have a soft thing on him, 
When you pop, don't go straddling around 
on the floor on your knees. It is not only 


ridiculous, but it is destructive of trowsers, | 


If she says ** yes,” you don’t need any in 
struction, the whole business is ad lititum. 
If she happens to remark *' no,’’ but thinks 


don't make any observations about suicide. 


| No girl was ever worth going to the cold and 
| silent grave for, you know, and you may 


It was the great | 


| the 
| with pas, 


have a chance to sail in again, and win. 

I know a man who broached the subject 
eighteen times to the same girl, and he got 
her at Inst. Never say die. There is no 
last ditch in love. The case only grows 
hopeless when the girl dies. 


she can always regard you “as a friend,” | 


Never talk to her of love in a cottage by | 


sea, Four-story brown stone houses 
water, with all the modern con 


voniences and a back staircase, is what she 


| wants 


If when you ask her to have you she says, 


| ** Not much, | won't,”’ don’t despair; maybe 


And Philadelphia | 


But don't consider yourself 
Two 


she will a litth 
aces pted because she rejects yout wice, 
neyatives make an aflirmative in grammar, 


| but net in courtship 


had the | 


The Hole-in-the-Wall | 


| If she has any little 


brothers and sisters, 
let them mau! you, and fool around you, and 
put their greasy fingers on your clothes, and 
pull your hair, and make themselves gene 
rally disagreeable 

Never write a proposal to a girl, A friend 
of mine did this once, and made a mistake, 


|} and directed it to the sister of the one he} 


wanted, and this old sister, you observe, ac 
cepted him by return of mail, and then be- 


cause he wouldn't marry her, her father 


leame down and flogged him, and she sued 


him for breach of promise, laying her claims 
at $20,000, and she got it 

Lacerated affection is expensive, my boy 

When you are engaged, don't go down and 
spot round after a house the very next day, 
nor begin to buy furniture, cradles, and one 
thing and another. Women’s minds are like 
ten-dollar bills, liable to change, and she 
may think better of her bargain, and take 
another man. Then you have got to get up 
an auction of the most ridiculous character. 


(w” A citizen of Massachusetts died re 
cently aged eighty-eiyht years and seven 
months, having been a rigid temperance 
man for over forty years. A fevedays be- 
fore his death he was advised by his physi 
cian to use a little brandy as a stimulant, 
necessary to support life, but declined doing 
so, lest he ** might acquire a fondness for 
liq ior,” 

¢#~ Two prisoners, under sentence of 
death at Sing Sing, have brought suits for 
false imprisonment against the warden, be 
cause they were not hanged on the day ap 
pointed 

(#~ Pomp: “Cuff, 


ditference between a: 


wn you tell me the 
vecident and a mis 


fortune’ Cuff: **G. ves it up, Pomp. Can 
you?’ Pomp: “If an infernal revenue 
ossifer should fall into the ribber, that 


would be an accident; if somebody should 
pull him out, that would be a misfortune 
(nr Peanuts seem to be a trivial article, 
but in North Carolina, where they are chiefly 
raised, they have almost taken the place of 
cotton, as the I bring their 


wreat st iple, ana 
cultivators annually #1 acre 


Oy 


A TALE oF THE THOFICS. 
Titti Fal Lay was a lovely maid 
The white of her eye was like marmalade, 
Her skin was the blackest of inky blacks, 
And her lips were as scarict as sehling wax 


She wore her hair in a fuez a-top, 

Like a swab (the nautical term for mop ;) 
Her ivory teeth were two gleaming rows, 
And she carried a skewer in her comely nose 


She loved a sailor (did Titti Fal Lay,) 

Who had been on that island cast away 
Titti Fal Lay waa the child of a king, 

But she loved Jack Deadeyes like anything 


She loved Jack Deadeyes ; but—woe is me! 
Jack Deadeyesa he wasn't in love with she, 
For he fondly thought of his lovely Nan 
(Who lived at Wapping,) did that young man 


And so, alas, and alack-a-day ! 

When an English ship sailed into the bay, 
(The Lively Betty, a seventy-four,) 

He took a berth in that man-of-war ! 


Then Titti Fal Lay cher heart was broke) 

Wept—but never a word she spoke ; 

But she skewered herself, did the mournful 
maid, 

On the native weapon, a sword-fish blade 


They buried her under the Bo-bo tree, 
With her favorite kitten along o' she; 

And the purple-nosed monkeys sadly rave, 
And chew their tails o'er the maiden’s grave 


The Pictions of Mistory. 

A distinguished Belgian author, with un 
eye to the truth of history, has deliberately 
exploded some of the most cherished ancient 
stories and traditions in the language. He 
declares that the Colossus of Rhodes waa 
nothing but an ordinary statue set up near 
the harbor whieh fiction insists it strad 
dies; that Belisarius never was blind nor a 
beggar; that there was no female Pope in the 
ninth century; that the tombin Paria of Abe 
lard and Heloise is all a myth; that the Wil- 
liam Tell apple story was conjured up two 
hundred years after that immortal mountai 


neer had sunk to his last rest; that Petrarch | 


was enamored of other women than Laura; 


that Clarence was not drowned in a Malmay | 


butt; and that, instead of Leonides having 
only three hundred men at the pass of Ther- 


mopylw, he had at least seven thousand. | 
These conclusions, it must be confeased, are | 


revolutionary and radical enough to please 
the most stolid unbeliever in the history of 
the dark and middle —_. But should we not 


pin our faith as readily to the theories of | 


this writer as to those of any other historian 
of the time’ 

Another romantic fiction, which has long 
served the turn of poets and orators aa an 
historical fact, is knocked on the head by 
Prof. Evans, in his article on Pompeii in the 
last number of the North American Review 
It is the story of the Roman sentry, who 
would not leave his post at the city gate, 
though the shower of hot ashes fell thick 


from sight. The story went that he was 


found at his post, lance in hand, and helmet | 


on his head ; and this noble devotion to duty 
has called forth many eulogies of Roman 
military discipline 
story is the invention of the ciceroni and 


custodi, who infested the ruins of Pompeii 


under the old regime, and who told the 
credulous tourist immense falschoods as a 
kind of compensation for the immense fees 
which they extorted from him, Alas for the 
faithful Roman! 


Iiow to Get Kid of Street Music. 

Street music is often a very pleasant 
thing—but in cases of sickness, or at night, 
it is often a nuisance of the worst kind, A 
certain London houschelder, whose life is 
passed among the poor, and who has seen 
what misery is entailed upon their sick by 
street-music for the sake of a little gratifi 
eation of a few hale idlers, has set his face 
against that institution very resolutely 


The street in which he himself resided was 
‘a quiet” one; that is, it never enjoyed re 
pose from musical viritation; the hand 


organ at one end of it only leaving off ita 
execrable grinding as the brass band began 
to bellow at the other end Well, he hit 
upon a plan. Ile has no clrildren, but many 
servant and as the tormentors 
came in sight, these domestics had orders to 
flock to the window ‘The master and 
mistress of the house stared admiringly 
out of the drawing room; the butler and 
footman showed their patronising faces 
at the dining-room; the housemaids, rush 
ing to miseus'’s bed-room, plaed their faces 
to the panes; the covk and kitchen-maids 
fled up-stairs to the upper-floors, and gazed 
down with approving looks upon the tuneful 
throng 


a8 soon 


From window and casement, 
From turret to basement, 


all was rapture and admiration. Strain 
afcer strain was poured forth to so apprecia 
tive an audience, and the mutual under 
standing was most cordial until the very 
last--until the question of pecuniary remu 
neration. My friend enjoyed, admired, ap 
preciated, but, asa matter of principle (as 
he informed the German hornblower,) he 
never paid They had hia best attention, 
and that of his honsehold, but they never 
saw the color of his money, The system 
has been most successful, and not a note 


of music now breaks the silence of that 
etreet 
Ocu! when gay sparks the swate young 


ladies woo, 


Their little hearts catch fire in raal quick 
fashion; 
And isn't it because they re victimes to 
The tader pashion * 
ew Mr. —, one of the wealthiest men 


of Loxton, becoming involved not long since, 
made over his property to his son, in order 
to save it. He passed through the crisi«, 
however, without failure or proses ution, 
but when he came to demand the property 


bone k, the son refu ol to restore it The 
latter now holds the estate and lives : 
luxury, while the father bas died of a broken 
heart 


(a Did your wife have an income last 


year?’ asked an internal revenue officer of 
& citizen of Carlin«ville, Il Yew, she had 
twins—both girl The officer concluded 
that it Was a pre liberal income 


Prof. Evans says the | 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 





Tue IMrracuMeEeNt,—The Impeachment 
| Trial still continues. Verv able apee hes 
have been made by Stevens and Williams on 
the part of the prosecution, and Groesbeck 
and Evarte on the part of the defence 
| Wasnineton “he Congressional Demo 
| cratic Executive Committee has unanimously 
passed resolutions requesting the National 
Committee to issue a call for the meeting 
of the Presidential Nominating Convention 
early in June, instead of on July 4th, as now 
fixed : 
{ Connecticut. —The official 
a Democratic majority of 1,772 
Groneta,-General Meade reports that 
in Georgia the Constitution is probably car 
ried by a large majority. The Radicals elect 
the Governor, and the Democrats a majority 
| of the Legislature : 
SoutTn CAROLINA. —The official majority 
| for the Constitution in South Carolina, as 
reported by General Canby, is 43,400 
NORTH CAROLINA,—Returna of the elee 
| tion in North Carolina, with thirty-six coun 
| ties to be heard from, show a majority for 
the Constitution of over 13,000 
Gueat Birraww.—The trial of the Fe 
; nian sympathisers concerned in the Clerk 
enwell prison gunpowder explosion, has 
been brought to a dou But a short time 
was consumed by the jury in its delibera 
tions, and a verdict of not guilty was re 
turned for all the prisoners, except Barrett 
Further particulars of the esting of 
Prince Alfred have been received, He was 
shot in the back on the 12th of March, by a 
|} man named Farrell, a Fenian, and the bullet 
was not extracted until the 14th, The Prince 
is considered out of danger, but will &e sent 
home, The attempt to assassinate him cre 
ated profound excitemont throughout Great 
Dritain. Farrell, the would-be assassin, has 
been indicted, tried, convicted, and son 
tenced to death. 
Tur ENGLisu MiIntstny AGAIN Beaten 
-Mr. Disraeli has been again beaten, and 
has asked time for deliberation as to his 
future course, and has gone to Osborne to 
consult the Queen. The resolution in dis 
pute reads as follows: ‘* That in the opinion 
of the House, the Irish Church should cease 
| to exist as an establishment, due regard 
| boing had, however, for personal interosta 
and rights of property.” This resolution 
was carried against the most strenuous mi 
nisterial opposition by a majority of 65 
GivnMany.— It ia officially stated that 
the reduction heretofore announced ip the 
Prussian army will consist of 12,000 men, 
France.-Many American naval officers 
‘are expected to be present at the opening 
of the International Marine 
llavre 
Anyesinta.—Farther particulars from 
Abyssinia have been received. Special tele 
grams state that King Theodorus made an 
attack on the British advance on the 10th of 
April, when he was repulsed, having about 
| f00 men killed, and that he was subsequent 
ly deserted by almost all of the remainder of 
his troops 
The King then retreated inside the fort 
| reas of Magdala, where, supported by some 
few devoted followers, he made a desperate 
resistance to the English, but finding his 
cause made hopeless by the assault of Na 
pier’s “ stormers,” he committed suicide by 
|a pistol shot aa the British approached his 
| last stand point 
| South AmenicaA.— The news from the 


returns give 


scene of war on the Parana is unfavorable 
to the Paraguayans 
Despatches from the brazilian forces, re 
present that the allied South American 
forces, land and naval, have made them 
selves masters of all the principal positions 
around the Fortress of Ilumaita, and it is 
{ thought that the place cannot long resint the 
combined attacks by land and water of the 





Exhibition at | 


allies, whose troops are daily increasing in | 


numbers 

Tuk Strz CANnat 
Sues Canal, M. De Leaseps, 
enterprise will be finished, and 
ope ned for the passaue of whips from the 
Caspian to the Red Sea, in Oetuber, N60 


The projector of the 
vaye that the 
the canal 


t@~ A child having said, * Volks say that 


Iam handsome,’ Mre. Sigourney replied, 
“Never mind: if you behave well, folks will 
like you just as much as if you were not 


handsome.’ 

(7 A feeble-looking boatman 
cently summoned for doing ° 
damaye" to the Bast River In the course 
of evidence it was proved that he had twice 
attempted to pull up the stream 

C#™ An old friend having recently called 


wha re 
prrievous 


upon Lord Brougham, * Who are you, sir, 
and what do you want naked the Ex. | 
Chancellor “Oh,” replied the friend, 


“don't you remember J. BY’ 
he died eighteen “Oh, no 
Lord Brougham, lam J. Bb Very well, 
sir,” rejoined the peer, ** but if this inter 
view ia to be an agreeable one, don't contra 
diet me!” We should jadge from the above, 
that the veteran's mind was failing 


months ago 


Men have many faults 
Poor women have but tw 
There's nothing right, they 


And nothing right they do 


a fit 


CAy~ It in proposed in New York a 
punishment for Jefferson Davis, that he be 
condemned to take a journey nthe Enmeor 


Long Island Railways, The New York Sun, 
however, thinks the idea too shocking for 


‘ 


even the enemies of Mr. Davia to contem 
| late. It is thought that the benat« if it 
brings Mr. Johnson in guilly, may sentence 


him to take such a journey 

CH Greater Britain” isthe tithe ofa work 
upon the United Statgs, written and about 
to be published by Mr Wentworth Dilke 
who accompanied Hepworth Dis his 
American tour 

th The minutene 
bonnets haa enabled economical milliners in 
onpee bonnets for three 
of thin, pliable strips of 


mm on 


sof the new «tyle of 


Paria to ant cents 


each, made wood, 


woven hke a net, and with the interstices 
filled with very narrow ribbon, Of course 
these three cent bonneta may be trimmed” 
up to the highest posaible price 

Ch” A new visiting card has bee tr 

cod. It is oval, with the border cut into 
welve points, bearing the numerals from 1 
to 12, to represent the hours of th lay 
The visitor turns down the pount indicating 
the tame of the eall 


“4 


Yer, ] do; } 


: Hearded Women. 

The eaprices of fashion with regard to 
woman's hair furnish a good deal of material 
for satire at the present day; but the moet 
extravagant of thom now are tame compare! 
with the capillary freaks of women in the 
olden times, Among the Roman women at 
one period, there was a morbid ambition to 
grow bearila, and they used to shave their 
faces andl smear them with unguents to pre 
duce thore appropriate Appe Sinem Cicero 
tells us that there was a law passed against 
this practice, which is a dl that it must 
have been carried to a great extent Among 
the Greeks, too, a similar fancy appears at 
one time to have existed; for they repre 
sented their Cyprian Venus with a beard. 
and Suidas asserts that false beards wer 
more than once in vogue with the Athenian 
women. The Lombard lasses, also, had the 
same notion, but with more purpose in it, 
for we learn from old writers that the Ama 
zone of that nation, when levying war upon 
their neighbors, used to improvise beards by 
arranging their hair upon their cheeks, +o 
that they might look, at a little distance, 
like warriors of the rougher sex, and eo strike 
the more terror to their male foes 


CW Tho “ Spirit of Seventy-six,” a dra 
matic squib on the Women's Rights question, 
was written, it is announced, by Mre. D. 8 
Curtis, wife of a Boston banker. 

(# Montana produced for the year end 
ind July Ist, inde, $14,000,000 in gol; for 
the year ending July Ist, 1867, $12,000,000 

a decrease of one-third in a year 

C#™ * Fast horse on the brain” waa the 
cause of the demise of an lowa Agricultural 
Society. 

Cw A young lady, in Maine, was recently 


| killed by falling from a swing, which bad 


been put up for her amusement only a few 
minutes previously, 


Dr. Radway's Pille (Coated) Are Infal- 
lible asa Purgative and Purifier of 
the Bleed. 

BILR. 

Bile in the Stomach can be suddenly eliminat 4 
by one dose of the Pille—*ay from four to «ix tn 
number, Whenthe Liver le in a torpid state, when 
species of acrid matter from the bleod or a serous 
fluld should be overcome, nothing can be better 
than Hadway's Kegulating Pilla, They give no un 
pleasant or unexpected shock to any portion of th» 
system: they purge easily, are mild tn operation, 
and, when taken, are perfectly tasteless, belng el 
gently coated with gum. They contain nothing but 
purely vegetable properties, and are considered by 
high authority the best and finest purgative known 
They are recommended for the cure of all @eorders 
of the Btomach, Liver, Kidneys, Nervous Diseases, 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Bilousnem, Bitlous Fever, 
Inflammation of the Bowela, Piles, and eymptome 
resulting from Dieordere of the Digestive Org 
Price, MH cta. per box. Sold by Drugu tet 


mes 


marificow tf 


Moth Patches, Prechieos and Tan, 
The only RELIABLE KEMEDY for thoee snows 
DMOCOLORATIONS on the fay in Perrys Moth and 
Freckle Lotion.” Vrepared only by Da, Bt 
Venny, Dermatologiet, 9 Bond street, New York 
6m Sold every when apli-fm 
One Ounce oF Goin will be given for every ounce 
of adulteration found ta “B. T. Babbitts Lion (of 
fee.” This Coffoe ts roasted, ground and sealed 
“hermetically,” under letters patent from the U ol 
ted States Government, All the “ Aroma” le saved, 
and the Coffee presenta a rich, gloery appearance 
Kvery family should ase it, ae it le Afteen to twenty 
One 
can to every twenty contains a One Dollar Greenback 
Kellogg, Agent at 
febad ty 


per cent, stronger than other pare “Coffee.” 


For eale everywhere 


Henry C 


‘THosr who enfferfrom nervous irritations, Itching 
uneasiness, and the discomfort that follows from 
wn chteebled and disordered estate of the evetem 
should take AYES BAMSAPAKILLA, and «leans 
the blood. Purge ont the lurking dletempor that 
undermines the health, and the conatitational viyor 
will retarn mys at 


Nevnatata in all ite etages, Nerve-ache and other 
palatal nervous complaints cjeeted from the ey eta 
and prevented, by partasluy of Da, Tonmsene Th 
DovLooneox of Cnivenean Necmatata Pit 
lnviverates and tonce the nerve Avid and eflecte 
medicine Cor dettlitated court 


which 


eure ‘Lhie le a wale 
tutions Apather ieee have it. Principal Depot t 
Tremont St, Hoatun, Maea Vrice 61 per packs 


by mall two peetayge etampe extra 
Joblneton, llolluway & Cowden, Ayents, 1 
plhia, Va 


Hottoway’s Omteentr asp Pinte TI fir 
enuree old eoree and uleore afterevery other rend 
hae tailed, while the second Inetile more etrongtl 
and richness nto the bloodthan abuandred tro «t! 
frame welght In food 





MARRIAGES, 


CW Marriner notions: 


by a reeponelbic nan 


juetalwaye be a 


Onthe Mth of Jat hy t Mev. A Atwout, V 
Wiitam A. Mesoven@atst to Mies Many Avrte 
GATE, both of thie city 

(on the Oth of April, by the Mew Willlam T. Fva 
fuowan hl. Herresmoven, MOD, to Mies Abetatun 


Mitten, both o 
nthe 1th of April, by the ev W)C. Robineor 
Vr Davin Cote to Mice Amasva Met unmer of th « 
eit 


Onthe 4 of April, by the Kev, Wim. Saddard 
D DD dows Danner? to Euiza F. Le Materne t 
of thie cit 

fon the 1th of Apri bythe It “ “hw , 
Mr Hesny Hasecem to Mice biizea A Mien 
both of thie city 

On the 1th of April, by the I Wo od Mant 
Mr TT. 5 Wem, formerly of Bucks couct ia 
to Mine Ametia 'T. Ore, of thie cit 





PEATHS, 


Cm Nut f Ihathe must alwaye be ac 
nied by a roepourtble nan 
On tt thof April, Gronag( laure ‘ 
") veare 
Onthe @th of April, Mre, Many Lanves 
th ur 
font ith of April, Mre Jase Krave 
rath yemr 
nthe 7th of Apr Hasvan, widow of | 
lownecnd, In her with ar 
nthe gith of Ay As 
are 
On the Wth of Apri, Mre 


ay 2 yeare 

On the With of April, Cay 
dier of the warot Ist@« 
Op the 2th of Apr lve 
freth year 

On the wth of Apr 
Iphi- t! 

Con the tr Avr View 
Jacob t 
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te lowe; beeanee of crue! gods. 
Whe envy man's obtaining that, the which 
7, Sir Walter Rairigh 


“ill, ~ purpose ta en oaree| res, 
Te ty poe D fortune ee ator, 
TOP a Gathés Tasso 
The fragrant breath of s glorious May 
morning greete| me as | opened "= 
after a night's sleep at Laurelwood here 
had been a shower in the night and the dis- 
tant fields were a glittering sheet of eme- 
raids and diamonds. Every tree was a hare 
of sunshine. Spring guste went eae 
through the = sweet with the promise 
legeelenes of coming summer. 
A warm glow quivered through my frame. 
1 pushed the heavy hair back from my fore- 
head and drew long breaths of this bewil- 
dering air. 1 thought of the time when | 
had first come here, and a quick rush of fee! 
overpowered me for an instant. 
“hat I wae forced to return to common 
daily life. Our weloome of the night before 
had been warm and cordial from Mr« Law 
rence, and very courteous from Mr. Bt 





Jobn. I was anxious to know how it would 
prove by daylight. Perhaps after all there 
war no antagoniam on Mr, St. John's 


part. Natures like his, amey marked by 
poritive qualities, are generally severe in 
their requirementa, and impatient with 
what they consider montal inferiority; but 
are they any happier or ble of higher 
enjoymenta than the others! 


rea came to assist me. Mre Lawrence 


had already gone down, so I 1} her to 
be expeditious and soon joined her, They 
were all in the breakfast room, the two gen 


Uemen talking amicably. So there bad been 
no instant declaration of war. In fact I 
thought Mr. St. Jahn unusually gay and bril- 
Mant. He inquired about the One , the 
visit, and our newly married friends 
had beha quite to our satisfaction, and 
were as happy as it was possible to be, Mr. 
Channing made most of the replies. What 
ever had appeared incongruous in the union 
he very delicately kept in the back-ground, | 
Indeed, listening to him, I began to fanc 
that Anne had been a rather anne oe > 
and stood a fair chance for a pleasant life 

I could not help ay the two men 
Aylmer Channing bore out the resemblance 
to Mra. Lawrence in many particulars, and 
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and then it doesn't affect one so powerfully 


| I wee near by, and could not resist the | and accept. For Mr. Channing has shown 

tem of saying purposely for his eas— | his love in ways, and has evinced such | a# to take away one's senses.” 
,* generally is impervious to heat a center aamii@ietinn tes my happiness. ** Bome people never would suffer in that 
or cold.” He has youth, rare personal endowments, respect.” 

“ Thanks,” he returned, with a scornfal wealth, and » certain winsomeness that at- “ Stuart, you have been in a most un- 
little amile. Bhp ny ey be well to tracts friends on every side. Few would fail amiable mood al) day. Something must cer- 
— you on same principle.” of being perfectly happy with him. Why on be weighing upon 4 

* ] haven't been in this atm ere long | does it not satiafy me *” |= weak, w sh nonsense!" St. | 

hb to become petrified, but it probably | Ab, why? Heart, what have you done’ John declared, loftily. * Binee love and its 

veal ooour if I had no alternative beyond Why this wandering in gloomy places for s | accessories suit you so admirably, to | 

remaining,” I answered 7 giance from cree eyes that freeze me | your own sphere. You will find sufficient 
rea awaits | with their oclinen Why sip this draught | attraction in it.” 


** How fortunate that a summe 
you. Of course there are no such evils as | 
tempests under your bland sky.” 

Ayliner called me to watch the curious ef- 


of bitter rue while the goblet of life’s| The look as he strode out of the room, 
sweetest wine stands untasted? Weak and | was for me. 
unwomanly as it may be. I can confess here | pity; quite as if he despised me. 
fect of some distant light. What a hard, to myself, with no other eyes to witness my | was under my feet in a moment, and 
ty face I encountered as I 1 | humiliation, that I do care for one to whom | I repaid him glance for 
| 3 to understand what Aylmer meant | I am a» nothing. * The t n 
when he eaid they did not . The war He has attracted me strongly from the | Bravo, Miss Adriance ! | Aylmer said, gayly ; 
between them has been fairly inaugurated. very sense of invincible power that is gene- | but I turned away humiliated and pained to 
There are bitter retorts passing to and fro, rous only as s conqueror. And if he had | my inmost soul. (TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
veiled by politencas to be sure, but sheathed stiven to subdue, I think I must have yielded 
in sarcasm, Mr, St. Johnactaas if he thought | eventually, even if I had resisted at first. | 
his cousin's fine qualities put on for effect. | Once or twice he has carried me along the 
Aylmer has # quick eye for beauty, and | current of his impetuous desires, and I have | 
glowing descriptive powers that in some men learned how sweet it was to yield to so su- 
would savor of affectation, but with him are | perior a force. But does he care’ Te has | 
perfectly natural. Bt. John points these | been unjust, eapetent, cruel; and that a) 


My heart 
know 
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Scorn, anger, and derisive | 


tiger has been caught in the toils. | 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


with irony or ridicule, and if Aylmer's temper | man can never be to the woman he loves. 
were not the sweetest in the world, he would 
certainly be vexed. | 

I wtood on the baloony in my riding habit 
one morning, waiting for the horses, Mr 
St. Jobn rose up out of the vines. 

‘*T suppose you are going to discover an- 
other mnile or dimple in the face of your 
beautiful nature,” he said with an irritating | 
| aes of the lip. “ You have a rare inter- | 
preter in your attendant,” 

** He certainly is,” 1 returned, roused to 

| warmth—‘'a worshipper whom not the! 

| alighgest touch of grace cscapes.” 

| “* Whether it be in a pretty woman or a | 
retty landscape, a well shaped hand, or an | 

| Lonpentoushy colored tulip.” | 

His comparisons vexed me as much as his | 
tone. ‘At least he is your cousin,” I said 
pointedly, turning my eyes full upon him. 

**T am at loss to know whether that is in- 
tended as a compliment for him or myself.” 

‘It was not meant for a compliment at 
all, merely a reminder.” 

** That I should take a few lessons of my 
charming cousin? Become a — Jemmy 
Joxsamy, flatter and flirt, carry fans and per- 
fumed handkerchiefs ?" 

“I fancy he possesses some virtues not 
quite above your comprehension.” 

‘Indeed, I thought I enumerated the 
prominent traits.” 

* You are determined to see nothing that 
in good, to pervert and ridicule what others 
admire." 

‘I have been aware for some time of the 
direction your approval has taken, and that | 
you would bardly admit calm reason to make | 
a statement.” 











eepecially in that peculiar appearance of 
youth and gracefulners, He had the beauty 
of seme old god; you could hardly disconnect | 
him from Grecian groves and festivals that 
legendas have brought down to us, The com- 
parteon made St, John appear really plainer, 
gave him a force and ruggedness, The | 
massive brow and head were indicative of | 
power and eternness, where the other's dis 
played an elegant ease and langor His face 
was sharply cut, cold, indrawn, while Mr 
Channing carried in his a continual glow of 
me 
re. Lawrence to | 
have me back again, and 1 yielded to the 
charm of her weleome 
“So you like Cousin Ayimer’” she said 
when we were alone ‘*| wonder that I 
didn't think of inviting him in the winter, 
though I don't believe you suffered for lack 
of 


war really delighted 


oclety " 
‘indeed, we had our hands full,” 
joined with a amile 
Aylmer is one of the most finished yen 

tlemen I ever met The Channing estate is | 
large, too, and there are no children by this | 
recond marriage. | wonder that your friend 
did not choose bim instead of looking farther 
Ile tells me they have been acquainted for 
yoars 

** Her husband was an old friend also,” I 
mid rather ookdly 

“What a picture 
have made,” whe 
tones whose melody waa sweet to fascina 
even if the theme was deficient in 
charm There was something in her manner 
that gave me an uneoomfortable feeling 
Why must people look at every ordinary ac 
quaintance or friendslip with a view 
matrimony’? It vexes me 

For several days all went on smoothly 
enough, Mr Rt John took very little no 
tice of my return, and made no reference 
whatever to his unlucky note, No one would 


tion, 


objection to his cousin, Not that he acted 
hypocritically ; he made no show of affection 
for Aylmer, bug treated him with the nicest 
courtesy. The cirele of neighbors around 
Laurelwood greeted my return with a most 
cordial warmth, and we were in continual 
demand. I had observed before this the pe 


Mr. St. John, or rather which he demanded 
of them He was not a man one would be 
likely to take liberties with. Mra. Lawrence 
they drew into their gayeties as if quite by 
right, and in this pleasant social atmosphere 
Mr. Channing was instantly included. In 
Vitations poured in upon us as thick as at 
Christmas tide It was euch lowely weather 
for rides and drives and little parties 

** You have worked a wonderful change in 
my august cousin,” Mr. Channing said to me 
* Why he is quite a civilized being ” 

i * You overrate my influence,” l returned 
| ‘I have found no change in him since my 
arrival.” 

‘Ah, you didn't know him before And 
lvabelle told me a day or two ago that be 
bad gone into much more society since Miss 
Adriance came." 

I colored a little at this. 

** He would be stock or stone if he did not 
pay some tribute to your charms,” was the 
rejoinder ; to which (ents no reply. 

ut that evening Mr. St. John departed 
from his usual serene mood 
talking of a book which had interested us all 
a seed Gath, when he demolished our favorite 
characters with some of his sweeping as- 
sertionas, very unjust, I thought, and the two 
had a rather sharp skirmish. 

Aylmer went to the window presently, 
complaining of the heat, when Mr St. John 
remarked in a sarcastic tone that he did not 
perceive any change in the temperature 











A RIN ee me 
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| oeited coxeomb who chooses to appeal to 


you two people must | 
went on prosently in the | 


to | 


have supposed he entertained the slightest | 


culiar reserve with which most people treated | 


We had been | 





‘* Make as many statements as you like,” 
I said angrily, my face in a blaze at his im 
putation , 

‘At least, Miss Adriance, you will allow 
that the acquaintance of a lifetime is better 
worth judging from than that of a few weeks. 
Not that I expect to have the slightest intlu- 
ence over you, I am aware that one hour 
in Mr. Channing's fascinating society would 
eradicate any other impression.” 

“Women are more ensily impressed by | 
gentlenoss and generosity,” I said, turning | 
coldly aside 

**Women are impressed by any idle, con 


| 


| 


their vanity, pay them homage and dangle 
after them continually, Tell them the truth 
and they will hate you~-it is like them the | 
world over, A little glitter and show is all | 
they ask.” 
| ‘Your experience in women muat have | 
been rather unfortunate,” I said in a sweet, | 
irritating tone, that I knew would exaspe 
rate him 

He (hushed and frowned and some light- 
ning rays of passion shot out of his eyes 
His lips quivered, but made no sound, for 
just then the horses were led around, headed 
by Alymer, who had been superintending 
some changes in the equipment of mine | 

Iran down the steps in triumph, flinging 
| back a disdainful «mile 

“Don't you envy us, Stuart’ Aylmer 
asked gayly. ‘‘ Nature ix in holiday ap 
parel; her heavens are blue, touched with 
| floating drifts of silver; her earth an en 
chawter’s realm, and the air is rosemary and 
thyme.” | 

Mr. St. John vouchsafed no reply 
mounted and rode quickly down the long | 
Iresently Aylmer said 


| 
| 


} 


We | 


j avenue 
*So Memnon has gone back to his voice 
leas marble! What have you been doing, 
enchantross ¥" 
** Nothing to make him so rude.” | 
*Hlow majestically sullen he was! Do | 
you know I half suspect he did envy me.” | 
* Not on my account,” I said shortly. | 
**Tam not so sure of that. He cannot be | 
so widely different from all created beings. | 
Lhalf expected to hear him order you to | 
| your room, and dismiss me on the spot 
wery morning when I rise I look on my 
dressing table to find a paper duly attested, 
wherein he disowns all relationship to one 
Aylmer Channing, late his loving cousin, and 
requests that he shall be no more troubled | 
| with such delectable society ” ! 
**Not quite so bad as that,” and I laughed. | 
I liked this ridiculous exaggeration much 
better than sentiment, and therefore used 
every effort to keep him gay 
I confess he does have a singular effect 
upon me. Every one admires him; and I can 
see that Mrs. Lawrence puts us in each 
| other's way continually. Mr. St. John does | 
/this, also, ft piques me to be given to him 
in this positive manner, as if I had neo other 
resource, Mr. St. John seems to shun me. 
We might as well be at the antipodes, for any | 
real interest or pleasure we are to each | 
other He is hard, icy, and impenetrable. | 
I believe I am coming to a serious part of | 
my life. The open sea seems to divide ; and | 
looking down one stream I see a clear, sun- | 
| HY, rippling tide, whose music lulls one to a 
| restful calm. No promise of storms or tem- | 
y no matter how distant. The other is | 
ull of frowning rocks, disturbed and un 
quiet shores, where it would require all one's | 
| strength and wisdom to guide the helm, to 
;shun the dangerous ledges, and keep the | 
| barque in a safe channel. 
| I wonder why it is, but I have a miagiving 
| that this sweetness would pall upon me at 
length, grow utterly wearisome. And yet 
/it is what most women like, It is in my 
path, and I have only to reach out my hand 


| 
| 


| 
| 


| pointed shafts never wound me. 


|}eould be wounded, 





Ah, dream too sweet for me; the thought 
tortures my very being ! 





I can never decide with any certainty upon 
Mr. St. John. A short time ago he threw me 
constantly in Aylmer Channing's socicty, 

ver accompanied us anywhere, plead ur- 
gent business, letters to write, or persons to 
see; and now he has changed inexplicably. 
I have a consciousness that he follows me 
everywhere. I catch a glimpse of fierce, rest- 
less eyes when I least expect; and now and 
then he confronts me in 4 manner so pecu- 
liar that it startles me. 

Mrs. Lawrence has had the house full of 
company, though I believe he first proposed 
inviting some guests. We have had outdoor 
amusements, and within, music, charades, 
tableaux, and the like. It has been quite a 
gala time, and Aylmer has proved a strong 
attaction. Mra. Lawrence admires him ex- 
ceedi 

Ith 
lance, for one mornir 
in the grounds he ne | 
first. 

‘* He means to frighten away any possible 
lover by those portentous looks, and keep 

ou here in his castle until you consent to 
come humble Esther to his magnificence." 

‘** A remarkably distant event;"’ I replied, 
rather curtly. . 

a should hope so. I cannot imagine a 
woman loving him. His haughty pride, im- 
poner will, and cold, disdainful nature, his 
ack of tenderness, and his utter inability to 
enjoy the highest and keenest happiness, 
would repel any true woman.” 

** Are you quite just?” I ventured to say 
under a passionate heart throb. 

** Just? Haven't you used your own eyes? 
Ah, Miss Adriance, you cannot lead me very 
far astray in regard to yourself. He és bar- 
barous to you sometimes, and you suffer 
from it as any high toned, sensitive nature 
would, I know him so well, that his sharp- 
1 forgive 


ly. 

nk he remarked this curious surveil- 
as we were rambling 
eof it. I laughed at 


for relation’s sake." 

Was it really his dainty, generous philoso- 
phy? I did not want to misjudge one so 
amiable, and yet I wondered how deeply he 
Ilis bright, exuberant 
nature seemed akin toa summer day with 
its great waves of sunshine, singing birds, 
and wafts of fragrance. How would it be in 
winter—in trouble or sorrow ? 

‘Of all things wonderful! My aminble 
cousin coming to meet us! He has certainly 
developed a phase of jealousy ;" and Aylmer 
gave a light, rippling laugh. 

I turned suddenly in a half incredulous 
mood, Mr. St, John had caught the sound. 
Oh, that bitter gesture of contempt as if he 
could have struck some one to the earth- 
those scornful eyes dilated and sparkling ! 
what unseen fire fed them— jealousy or hate ? 

Aylmer opened the conversation in a most 
courteous manner, I debated how I could 
escape from them both, for I knew this 
covert peace would prove of short duration. 
But when I would have left them, Mr. St, 
John said pointedly, 

**Pardon my intrusion, Miss Adriance, 
and remain. I am the unlucky third.” 


‘““My dear cousin, allow me to appease | 


your tender conscience. Our ramble was 


| most unimportant, and you were no inter 


ruption whatever.” 

I fancy he did not like the tone, for 
Aylmer gave it a peculiar sound, and his 
reply was sharp. He must have been 
strangely out of humor. I was really glad 
when a turn in the walk brought us in sight 
of the house. 

Most of the guests had left us, and he 
howed a disposition to retire into his for- 
mer impassipility, but Aylmer was really 
tormenting with his light ridicule. St. John's 
ready wit seemed to have deserted him, for 
though he was bitter, his adversary gained 
all the triumphs, It was excessively wicked, 
but I really enjoyed seeing him vanquished. 
What was in those deep, mysterious eyes ? 
(ireat waves of something that kept coming 
and going with phosphorescent light, show- 
ing depths and heights but giving no clue to 
the translation thereof. 

Quite late in the evening I remember | 


a 


| was lingering over the piano, when Aylmer | 


asked him a question about some musical 
composer. He had been making a pretence 
of reading, but did not progress very rapidly, 
if one might judge from the slowness with 
which the leaves were turned. He sat now 
quite unconscious, his face compressed with 
some strange, strong purpose 

**Stuart, are you in love?" and Aylmer's 
dainty lips gave out their musical ripple. 

He started up nervously, and shot a rapid 
glance around. 

** What foolish trifles amuse you,” he said, 
haughtily 

**T have asked one question half a dozen 
times at least. I know of nothing else that 
ean render a man 80 oblivious; do you, Miss 
Adriance ¥" 

“Tam not experienced in such matters,” 
I returned, confusedly. 

* You are at least. A man who has a new 
love every month, must be a competent 
judge '” and St. John glanced at him scath- 
ingly. 

What says yoar poet ?” replied the other— 


*** Tis better to have loved and lost, 
Than never to have loved at all.’ 





TERMS. 
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| The termes of THE POST are the same as thore of 





(P. 8. No. 1.) Mr. Parker 

I'm elvil, 
And would ne'er cast s stigma 
On * Typo” or ** Devil” 
Who set up the Enigma :— 
No “* I!” can I see 
In the name An-fo-ny; 
While in ‘* Thales,” a space 
Shows that ‘ A” wants a place ; 
So to * Carthage,” like grace. 


(P. 8. No. 2.) Mr. Parker, 
| Do say! 
Have I won—have I won ’ 
Will you play—will you pay ’ 
Are you only in fun ? 
The conditions 


, as set— 

In sentences terso— 
Special—gen'ral are met : 
a throw in the verse.) 

ere are photograph—name, 

Ah! that last grieves me most ; 
Pray don't t the same 

In the ‘ Saturday Post :” 
That paper I love, 
Yet regard the above ! 


(P. 8. No. 3.) 
| And now the beok—I care not whether 
‘Tis cloth or board-bound, vellum, leather— 
A real book, not show nor size, 
A casket meet of gems, for minds to prize. 
B. 


that well known magazine, THE LADY'S FRIEND | 


inorder that the clab+ may be made up of the paper 
and magazine conjointly when so desired—and are ar 
follows: 

ving) @2.50 5 Two copies 64.003 Four jer 
faco0; Eight copies (and one grati«) $12.00. One 
ee of THE POST, and one of THE LADY'S 
YRIEND, $4.00, te ne getting up a club 
will receive the Premiam Engraving in ition. 
fabecribers in the British Provinces must remit 
twenty cents extra for postage. +49 in a club will 
be sent to different post-offices If desired. Single 
numbers sent on receipt of five cents, Contents of 
Post and of Lady's Friend always entirely different. 

In remitting, name at the top of your letter, 
your Post-office, county, and State. If possible, pro- 
care a Port-office order on Philadelphia; or | x 
draft on Vhiladelphia or New York, payabdie fo our 
order, Wf a draft cannot be had, send United States 
notes. Do not send money by the Express Compa- 
nice, unless you pay their charges. 

SEWING MACHINE Premiam. For 80 eub- 
ecribers &t $2.50 aplece—or for 20 subscribers and 960 
—we will eend W Wilson's No. 2 Machine, 

ice $55. By remitting the difference of price in 
cash, any higher priced machine will be sent. Every 
subecriber in a mium list, inasmuch as he pays 
92.50, will arto lage Premium Steel Engraving. 
re 


-—. 
HMENKBY PETERSON & CO. 
319 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 
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Noticr.—Correspondents should always 
keep copies of any manuscripts they may 
send to us, in order to avoid the possibility 
of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 

—_— > 
The Death Shadow of The Poplars. 

We can supply back numbers of Tur Post 
to Jan. 4th, containing the whole of this in- 
teresting story. 


> 


SYDNIE ADRIANCE; 
OR, TRYING THE WORLD. 


We began in Tune Post of April 4th, the 
above novelet by Miss Douglas. 

It is the story of a young girl's adventures 
in **trying the world,” and we think will be 
perused with a great deal of interest. 

It will probably run through from fifteen 
to twenty numbers of Tir Post. 

> 


THE VRIZE ENIGMA. 


CasstownN, Ohio, April 28, 1868, 

Mr. PeTERsoN : —Sir—Allow me now, as 
I have time, to speak more about the Prise 
Puzzle published in Ture Post of Feb. 29. 
I received a great many answers and photo- 
graphs of which Iam proud. It shows that 
the readers of Tuk Post are intelligent. 
To prove the extensive circulation of Tuk 
Post, | may add I received answers from 
Texas to British America. The answers 
were all well written, and it -was difficult to 
determine who should be entitled to the 
prize; but your readers already know who 
received it. I regret much that the winner's 
solution was lost; but in lieu of it, I lay be- 
fore the readers of Tne Poat a specimen of 
the solutions I received. Having tried your 
rewlers in the Puzzle line, I will ence more 
bother them with their skill. This time on 
| PoreTny. 
| The reader of Tuk Post sending me the 
| best original poem on Love, or on a subject 
'of their own choosing, will receive a fine 
copy of Tennyson's ‘* Maud,” or Meredith's 
** Lucille.” The poem must be composed of 
not less than six verses; must be plainly 
written, and sent to my address within one 
month from the date of this paper. The 
best five poems (if suitable) will be published 
in Tuk Post. Henry C. Parker, 

Casstown, Miami Co., O. 


SOLUTION. 














Charles and Cromwell, resulting in the utter 
rout of the king's army. (76 letters. ) 


Mr, PARKER—Dear Sir— 
Pray don't take it amiss, 
If a young girl should render in Latin, 
** twice '—Bis: 
Near Argos, the marsh must be LERNA, 
you'll own, 
Sad Niospe Tantalus, grieved herself stone. 


know. 

Neptune's son was a mer-man named Tui- 
TON—a blower, 

| The place o® the spirits is Hapres—speak 

| lower » 

| Cyclopean, BrontTEs—and Let, dull river, 

| Mepusa, the Gorgon, whose snaky locks 
quiver: — 

| Egyptia's dusk queen loved her ANTONY 





| madiy 
| And envious Rome used old CARTHAGE most 
| sadly. 

| Alexander was killed by the spirit of —WINE; 
| German WEsEX debouches northeast of the 
| Rhine. 

| Philosopher, THALEs ;—the goddess of flow- 
| ers 

| Is FLORA, bedecked in her blossomy bowers. 
| Then Lydian GyGrs—the Scotch town Fat- 
KIRK, 

treaty-famed TrLstt, 
work. 


“With will finish the 





(me copy (and a large Premium Stee! En- | 


Tre Event.—Battle of Naseby between | 


Great Roscius the actor, taught great Cicero, | 
And with Romulus—Rewvs was twin, as all | 


| [Note by the editor of Tuk Post.—We are 
inclined to think the author of the above is 
| also deserving of a Premium. And if she 
will send her address, we will send a volume 
in acknowledgment. } 


> 


PAINTINGS AND STATUARY. 

We would call the attention of our readers 
to the fact that the 45th Annual Exhibition 
of the ACADEMY oF Fink Ants is now open 
daily from 9 A. M. tili 7 P. M., and from 
8 to 10 in the ev Season tickets 50 
cents—single admission 25 cents. 


2 


ABOMINABLE IF TRUE.—We see it stated 
that ‘‘the Se t-at-Arms of the Senate 
subpoenas all the ee 
ment trial by tel , and then 
ten cents a mile trave expenses to and 
from the at pom of residence. His dispatch 
to General Rousseau, in Oregon, puts $1,600 
into his pocket.” 

If the above is true, it is simpiy out- 
rageous. The people are taxed almost be- 
yond their ability, to pay their honest debte— 
and this they are wil to endure. But to 
be taxed to allow one man here, and another 
there, to accumulate fortunes in the shape 
of official perquisites, is a matter which 
should receive the immediate attention of 
those who call themselves the representa- 
tives of the people, but who often are merely 
the representatives of a ring of scheming 
politicians, 





—-— 2 


Tue Toracco Nvutsance.—A_ traveller 
through a country town in Maine where 
there are no hotels, obtained lodgings with 
afarmer. The next morning, when he in- 
quired for his bill, the farmer said, ‘' & 
cents for meals and lodgings, and 25 cents 
for squirting tobacco juice over the floor.” 

The only fault in the Maine farmer was a 
want of sense. He should have charged 85 
cents for the meals, and $1.85 for the to- 
| bacco nuisance. That a man chews tobac- 
| co is his own business—where he spits it is 
| everybody's business, 

. 
Tue ENGLIsn MAGAZINES. —It is said that 
| The Cornhill Magazine circulates 18,000, and 
| not 80,000, as claimed for it; Macmillan’s, 

7,500; Belgravia, edited by Miss Braddon, 

18,500; London Society, 20,000; Temple 

Bar, 13,000; Blackwood, 7,500; Saint Paul’s, 
| edited by Anthony Trollope, 25,000; Tins- 
| ley’s Magazine, 10,000. We should think 
| such small circulations ‘no great shakes” 

on this side of the ocean. 
> 








Cuicaco.—-Lake Michigan is said to 
be sinking—or, which amounts to the 
same thing, the land around it is rising. 
| This freak of nature is a very fortunate one 
| for Chicago, which has already been obliged 
| to raise the level of its territory several feet. 
| This upward tendency of Chicago would 
| seem to prove that that city is not so bad as 
it is generally painted. 
> 
Tue WILpcaT Nations.—-The paper 
| money of Brazil is depreciated 50 per cent. 
| below gold—the universal standard; of 
| Turkey, 20 per cent. ; of Italy, 15 per cent. ; 
| of Russia, 12 per cent.; of Austria, 10 per 
| cent. ; and of the United States 30 per cent. 
| 1t is a humiliating fact that our currency 
| should rank below all of the above countries 
—save Brazil! 








> 


Mrs. Linco.n’s Dests.—If, a# Mrs. Lin- 
| coln's “* confidential servant” avers, she owed 
| to different store-keepers the enormous sum 

of $70,000 at the time of Mr. Lincoln's death 
| (debts of which her husband was entirely 
ignorant), we have some explanation of her 
after pecuniary embarrassments. 


—- + 


HARD ON SWINBURNE, —It turns out that 
| the poet Swinburne knows nothing about 
the Menken, and that the joint photograph 
of the two was gotten up by some enemy of 
the pceet, as a practical illustration of his 
| poetry. It was very naughty as a fact—but 
as a joke pretty good. 
iin 
ta” An exchange says that ‘‘ cheap dwel- 
| lings for the middle classes are needed adove 
all other edifices."" That would be in the at- 
| ties—but then, if they lived in the attics, 
would they be the ‘‘ middle” or the ‘ higher” 
| classes ? 





> 


(2 It is said there is a mother in Iowa 
| whose sympathy runs to etics, 
before she whips her children she gives them 
a dose of chloroform. 
| _ €@ A fervid young convert in Minnesota, 
| during a recent revival, feeling great in- 
| terest in the spiritual future of a friend, 
whose profession was that of a trapper, 
| made public supplication for him in words 
following: ‘‘ Lord, there is Mr. L—— 
who traps for a living. Lord, he traps wild 
animals to support his family. Oh, Lord! 
trap him!” 
{27 Spurgeon objects to hearing a man 
pray half an hour, and then conclude by 
asking the Lord to pardon his short-comings. 
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May 9, 1868.) 





NEW PUBLICATIONS, 

Tue Wortp at Home. Published by 
Evans & Co., 814 Chestnut street, Philada. 
The May number contains variety of in- 
teresti i : 

Joun MILTON AND ats True. An Histori- 
cal Novel. By Max Rrvo. Translated from 
the German by F. Jordan. Published by D. 
Appleton & Co., New York; and also for 
sale by G. W. Pitcher, Phila. 

OLD Morrtatrrty. By Sir WALTER Scort. 
Published by D. Appleton & Co., New York ; 
and also for sale by G. W. Pitcher, Phila. 

Not Wise.y nut Too Wei. A Novel. 
By the author of “‘ Cometh up asa Flower.” 
Published by D. Appleton & Co., New York; 
and also for sale by G. W. Pitcher, Phila. 

LittLe Dornnir. By Cuar.es Dickens. 
Published by D. Appleton & Co., New York ; 
and also for sale by G. W. Pitcher, Phila. 

A MEssaGE FROM Tie SEA. By CHARLES 
Dickens. Published by T. B. Peterson & 
Bros., Phila. 


SomEBopy'’s Lvroaacr. By CHARLES 


Dicxens. Published by T. B. Peterson & 
Bros, 
THE AnssotT. By Sir WATER Scott. 


Published by T. B. Peterson & Bros. , Phila. 

Tue Monastery. By Sir WALTER Scott. 
Published by T. B. Peterson & Bros. , Phila. 

Psycue's Ant. “* Handsome is that hand- 
some does." By Louisa M. ALCOTT, author 
of ‘ Hetty's Class-Day,” “Aunt Kipp,” 
“Moods.” Lori ublisher, Boston; and 
also for sale by G. W. Pitcher, Phila. 

APPLeTon's RAILWAY AND STEAM NAVI- 
GATION GuipEe. Published by D. Appleton 
& Co., New York. 

THE JOURNAL OF TNE FRANKLIN IN8TI- 
TUTE, Devoted to Science and the Mechanic 
Arts. Published by the Franklin Institute 
at their hall, Phila. 

Tne Watcn. Its Construction, Merits, 
and Defecta. How to choose it and how to 
use it, Illustrated. By Henry F. PiaGet; 
a Watchmaker of over forty years’ practical 
experience. To which is added a short 
Essay on Clocks, and how to use them. 
Published by the author at 119 Fulton &t., 
New York City. 


a 
Where the Capitailef the Union Might 
Have Been. 

[We don't know who wrote the following. 
He probably is an intelligent man, notwith- 
standing the light and unrespectful way in 
which he speaks of the ‘ village of German- 
town:”)} 

The original sites proposed for the capital 
of the Union were Germantown, Philade!- 
phia, Havre de Grace and Baltimore. Ger- 
mantown, as many may not be aware, is a 
hill-top village, seven or eight miles interior 
from Philadelphia, founded by Dunkers, 
Quakers, and Hard-shells of every denomi- 
nation. It was once actually voted. to be 
the site of the capital, and during thé inter- 
val of a year before the repeal of the act, the 
staid population of Germantown was vio- 
lently convulsed. The old Quaker women 
a refractory, and ordered new bonnets. 

he good old Dunker wives expected each 
of their daughters to marry a member of 
Congress, The young men stopped plough- 
ing, and expected to be department clerks, 
Ale houses opened in wonderful excess, and 
every Germantowner took to reading politi- 


cal papers. It was a year of decadence and 
delirium tremens. The graveyards got fat 
that year. They thought of giving up the 


orthodox mecting-house for a War Depart- 
ment, and stopped the cannon ball cracks in 
the old Chew mansion to fit it up for General 
Washington. Germantown has never re- 
Ever since the act 
of repeal the Friends’ meeting-house has 
been empty. Philadelphia has been pertly 
described by Jas. Parton as ‘* Quakerisin 
modified by Frankligj.” It was the great 
city of the country when the nation began, 
being at that time about the size of Indian- 
apolis at present. Whiskey was known to 
be good there, aud hotel room ample. No 
man could lose his way home after a po- 
litical caucus by taking a crooked street. So 
it had many friends to vote it the permanent 
capital city. In the Senate, when the mat- 
ter was proposed in 1790, twenty-two voted 
for Philadelphia as the capital, to thirty- 
nine against it—the same figures as those 
which lost Germantown. And Philadelphia 
died hard. It felt that indignant sentiment 
of the boy who was rejected for the captaincy 
of the cornstalk military company: ‘* My 
mother says I'm the biggest, and I ought to 
be captain."’ Consider the present circurn- 
stances, if Germantown had become the me- 
tropolitan city. We should have had the 
Congressional debates printed only in Ger- 
man. Every Senator would have had his 
desk full of pretzels. The Hole-in-the-Wall 
would have run lager everlastingly. The 
Speaker of the House must have sat in the 
gallery, so that the debaters could see to 
amidress him over their enormous abdome.s. 
Sausage would have been franked to all parts 
of the country, and sweitzerkase by the ton 
charged to the item of stationery. William 
Penn and Gambrinus would have been 
perched together on the dome of the capital. 
The journal of Congress would have been 
dated 

All the President's receptions would have 
been held in drab coats, and General Grant 
would have worn the uniform of a perpetual 
Saengerfest. Every Senator would have ad- 
dressed the chair only when the spirit moved 
him. What a lot of public printing we 
should have spared ourselves. 





|cause he wouldn't marr 


| 


~ 0 | spot round after a 
‘* First day of the seventh mouth. 


THE SATURDAY ELYENEING POST. 


Advice ton Young Man. | 
“BY JOHN QUILL. 


The following letter was addressed to a 
young man who had fallen in love with a 
girl, and was about to start out on a cam- 
paign mst her. The subject possesses 
universal interest, and if by my comments) 
upon it I shall succeed in helping some poor | 
<a over the thorny way to matrimony, 
I be amply repaid, although that fact 
would not cause me to reject with indignant 
scorn any ten dollar bill sent to me by my 
fellow creatures whose hearts overflow wi 
gratitude. 

I am not mercenary, but life besides being 
a troubled dream, is expensive, and butter! 
is eighty cents a pound. 

My Deak FrienD—Before you begin your 
assault upon the affections of Miss Smith, 
with whom, you tell me, you are in love, let, 
me offer you a few words of counsel. Never 
be ashamed to take advice from an older! 
man than yourself. Gray hairs bring wis- | 
dom and discretion, and he who with simple | 
reverence heeds the words of warning that | 
fall from aged lips, and es his footsteps | 
thereby, will win end suceess, and be | 
bl in his generation. It was a venerable | 
white-haired old man who taught me always 
to go it alone in euchre when.I held both | 
bowers and the ace, and look at me now! I) 
am the father of five children, and owe my | 
tailor one hundred and seventy-five dollars, | 
that I can't pay. Believe me age brings 
with it that experience which time alone 
can supply. 

In the first place, my boy, when you go! 
courting, never start out on the principle | 
that can make a good thing of it by) 
crowding upon the young woman's nts. | 
Confine yourself strictly to the offspring. | 
On the same principle, if any other vaga- | 
bond and foolish youth is prowling around | 
trying to walk into that woman's holiest) 
emotions, hold yourself in, no matter how | 
mad you may feel about it, and, matead of | 
saying hard things about him, praise him up 
as a good fellow, who means well, and at 
the same time intimate that you consider 
him of not much account in a general way. 

She will like you for your magnanimity, 
and despise him b ou patronize him. 

Women are like the htmare ; they al- 
ways go by contraries. 

Make up your mind to block the little 
game of your rival. Always have engage- 
ments a week or two ahead with your angel, 
and ask her to go to the opera before the | 
sale of tickets begins. He, like a genuine | 
jackass as he is, will very likely wait until | 

e buys the pasteboards, 

Never let him sit you out either, When) 
rary both happen in together of an evening, | 
et him do most of the talking at first, and 
about the time his limited stock of ideas | 
begins to give out, you will come up smiling, | 
and he has either got to sit there like a lot | 
of dead wood, or else go home. 

If he stays too late for decency, get up 
and say to him in a pleasant voice, ‘‘ Come, 
William, it is getting late; we had better go.” 
And he will rise up and come along, gritting 
his teeth, and swearing inwardly at you. 

But you needn’t care, for you'll know you 
have a soft thing on him. 

When you pop, don't go straddling around 
on the floor on your knees. It is not only 
ridiculous, but it is destructive of trowsers. 
If she says *‘ yes,” you don’t need any in- 
struction, the whole business is ad libitum. 
If she happens to remark ‘' no,” but thinks 
she can always regard you ‘‘as a friend,” 
don't make any observations about suicide. 
No girl was ever worth going to the cold and 
silent grave for, you know, and you may 
have a chance to sail in again, and win. 

I know a man who broached the subject 
eighteen times to the same girl, and he got 
her at Inst. Never say die, There is no 
last ditch in love. The case only grows 
hopeless when the girl dies, 

Never talk to her of love in a cottage by 
the sea. Four-story brown stone houses 
with gas, water, with all the modern con- 
veniences and a back staircase, is what she 
wants. 

If when you ask her to have you she says, | 
** Not much, I won't,” don't despair; maybe 
she will a little. But don't consider yourself 
accepted because she rejects yout wice. Two 
negatives make an affirmative in grammar, | 
but not in courtship. 

If she has any little brothers and sisters, 
let them mau! you, and fool around you, and | 
put their grersy fingers on your clothes, and | 
pull your hair, and make themselves gene- | 
rally disagreeable. 

Never write a proposal to a girl. A friend 
of mine did this once, and made a mistake, 
and directed it to the sister of the one he 
wanted, and this old sister, you obscrve, ac- 
cepted him by return of mail, and then be- 
her, her father | 
came down and flogged him, and she sued 
him for breach of promise, laying her claims 
at $20,000, and ashe got it. } 

Lacerated affection is expensive, my boy. 

When you are engaged, don’t go down and | 

‘Seoee the very next day, 
nor begin to buy furniture, cradles, and one 
thing and another. Women’s minds are like | 
ten-dollar bills, liable to change, and she 




















| may think better of her bargain, and take | 


| another man. 


Havre de | 


Grace would have made one of the most | 


beautiful sites in America for the capital 
city. High blue ridges of wooded moun- 


| cently aged eighty-eight 


tains lie in its perspectives. It stands at the | 


head of the noblest bay on the Atlantic coast, 
witb the valley of the Susquehanna opening 
communication with the North and the West; 


a great city suburban to it, coal and lumber | 


flowing naturall 
country of the 


t it, and the garden 


iddle States for its lawns. | 


It would have made, as it may still make | 


one day, a situation worthy of a vast popu- 
lation and a vast trade. 








ty Lucky Torneo ror tne Dinectors. 


Then you have got to get up 
an auction of the most ridiculous character. 


(3 A citizen of Massachusetts dicd re-| 
years and seven’ 
months, having been a rigid temperance 
man for over forty years. A fevedays be- 
fore his death he was advised by his physi-| 
cian to use a little brandy as a stimulant, 
necessary to support life, but declined doing 
80, lest he ** might acquire a fondness for 
liquor.” 

¢#~ Two prisoners, under sentence of 
death at Sing Sing, have brought suits for 
false imprisonment against the warden, be- 


| cause they were not hanged on the day ap- 


—Shareholders have no voice in the control | 


of one important branch of railways—the 
switch. 

(3 Massachusetts repudiates woman's 
suffrage. The Judiciary Committee report- 
ed unanimously against putting an amend- 
ment into the constitution. Both Houses 
promptly agreed to the report, and for the 
third time the Legislature refuses the right 
of suffrage to those who misrepresent the 
women of the land by asking for it. 


| fortune ¥”’ 


pointed. 

(@~ Pomp: ‘Cuff, «an you tell me the, 
difference between a» accident and a mis- 
Cuff: ‘*G.ves it up, Pomp. Can 
“If an infernal revenue 


you’ Pomp: 
into the ribber, that 


ossifer should fali 


| would be an accident; if somebody should 


pull him out, that would be a misfortune.’ 
(#7 Peanuts seem to be a trivial article, 
but in North Carolina, where they are chiefly 
raised, they have almost taken the place of 
cotton, as the great staple, and bring their 
cultivators annually $100 per acre. 


' Tittd Fal L 


A TALE OF THE TROPICS. 


was a lovely maid— 

The white of her eye was like marmalade, 
Her skin was the blackest of inky blacks, 
And her lips were as scarlet as sealing wax. 


She wore her hair in a fuzz a-top, 

Like a swab (the nautical term for mop ;) 
Her ivory teeth were two gleaming rows, 
And she carried a skewer in her comely nose. 


She loved a sailor (did Titti Fal Lay,) 

Who had been on that island cast away. 
Titti Fal Lay was the child of a king, 

But she loved Jack Deadeyes like anything. 


She loved Jack Deadeyes ; but—woe is me !— 
Jack Deadeyes he wasn't in love with she; 
For he fondly thought of his lovely Nan 
(Who lived at Wapping,) did that young man. 


And ao, alas, and alack-a-day ! 

When an English ship sailed into the bay, 
(The Livel > Bett , & seventy-four,) 

Ile took a berth A that man-of-war! 


Then Titti Fal Lay (her heart was broke) 

Wept—but never a word she spoke ; 

But she skewered herself, did the mournful 
maid, 

On the native weapon, a sword-fish blade. 


They buried her under the Bo-bo tree, 

With her favorite kitten along o’ she; 

And the purple-nosed monkeys sadly rave, 
And chew their tails o'er the maiden's grave. 


The Fictions of History. 


A distinguished Belgian author, with an 
eye to the truth of history, has deliberately 
exploded some of the most cherished ancient 
stories and traditions in the language. He 
declares that the Colossus of Rhodes was 
nothing but an ordinary statue set up near 
the harbor whieh fiction insists it strad- 
dies; that Belisarius never was blind nor a 
be, ; that there was no female Pope in the 
ninth century; that the tombin Paris of Abe- 
lard and Heloise is all a myth; that the Wil- 
liam Tell apple story was conjured up two 
hundred years after that immortal mountai- 
neer had sunk to his last rest; that Petrarch 
was enamored of other women than Laura; 
that Clarence was not drowned in a Malmay 
butt; and that, instead of Leonides having 
only three hundred men at the pass of Ther- 
mopylw, he had .at least seven thousand. 
These conclusions, it must be confessed, are 
revolutionary and radical enough to please 
the most stolid unbeliever in the history of 
the dark and middle . But should we not 
pin our faith as readily to the theories of 
this writer as to those of any other historian 
of the time’ 

Another romantic fiction, which has long 
served the turn of poets and orators as an 
historical fact, is knocked on the head by 
Prof. Evans, in his article on Pompeii in the 
last number of the North American Review. 
It is the story of the Roman sentry, who 
would not leave his t at the city gate, 
though the shower of hot ashes fell thick 
and fast upon him until they buried him 
from sight. The story went that he was 
found at his post, lance in hand, and helmet 
on his head ; and this noble devotion to duty 
has called forth man -_ of Roman 
military discipline. Prof. Evans says the 
story is the invention of the ciceroni and 
custodi, who infested the ruins of Pompeii 
under the old regime, and who told the 
credulous tourist immense falschoods as a 
kind of compensation for the immense feos 
which they extorted from him, Alas for the 
faithful Roman! 


Hiow to Get Mid of Street Music. 

Street music is often a very pleasant 
thing—but in cases of sickness, or at night, 
it is often a nuisance of the worst kind, A 
certain London houschelder, whose life ia 
passed among the poor, and who has seen 
what misery is entailed upon their sick by 


street-music for the sake of a little gratifi- | 


cation of a few hale idlers, has set his face 
against that institution very resolutely. 
The street in which he himself resided was 
‘*a quiet” one; that is, it never enjoyed re 
pose from musical visitation; the hand 
organ at one end of it only leaving off its 
execrable grinding as the brass band began 
to bellow at the other end. Well, he hit 
upon a plan. He has no clrildren, but many 
servants; and as soon as the tormentors 
came in sight, these domestics had orders to 
tlock to the windows. ‘The master and 
mistress of the house stared admiringly 
out of the drawing-room; the butler and 
footman showed their patronising faces 
at the dining-room; the housemaids, rush- 
ing to missus’s bed-room, glued their faces 
to the panes; the covk and kitchen-maids 
fled up-stairs to the upper-floors, and gazed 
down with approving looks upon the tuneful 
throng. 


From window and casement, 
From turret to basement, 


all was rapture and admiration. 
after «train was poured forth to so apprecia- 
tive an audience, and the mutual under- 
standing was most cordial until the very 
last—until the question of pecuniary remu 
neration. My friend enjoyed, admired, ap 


a but, asa matter of principle (as | 


e informed the German hornblower,) he 
never paid. They had bis best attention, 
and that of his household, but they never 
saw the color of his money. The system 
has been most successful, and not a note 
of music now breaks the silence of that 
street. 

Ocu!, when gay «parks the swate young 
i ladies woo, 
Their little hearts catch fire fn raal quick 
fashion; 
And isn't it because they're victims to 

The tinder pashion ” 

tw Mr. —, one of the wealthiest men 
of Boston, becoming involved not long since, 
made over his property to his son, in order 
to save it. He passed through the crisis, 
however, without failure or prosecution, 
but when he came to demand the property 
back, the son refused to restore it The 
latter now holds the estate and lives in 
luxury, while the father has died of a broken 
heart. 

(“Did your wife have an income last 
year?” asked an internal revenue officer of 
a citizen of Carlin«ville, IL ** Yew, she had 
twins—both girls.” The officer concluded 
that it was a pretty liberal income 








Strain | 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Tue IMpeacnuMEnt.—The Impeachment 
Trial still continues, Very able hes 
have been made by Stevens and Willams on 





the of the prosecution, and Groesbeck 
and Evarts on the of the defence. 
WasntnoTton, — Ce onal Demo- 


cratic Executive Committee has unanimously 
passed resolutions requesting the National 
Committee to issue a call for the meeting 
of the Presidential Nominating Convention 
—_ in June, instead of on July 4th, as now 
fixed. 

CONNECTICUT. —The official returns give 
a Democratic majority of 1,772. 

Groreta.—Gene Meade reports that 
in Georgia the Constitution is probably car- 
ried by a large majority. The thadticals elect 
the Governor, and the Democrats a majority 
of the Legislature. 

Soutm CARnoLina.—The official majority 
for the Constitution in South Carolina, as 
reported by General Canby, is 48,400. 

ORTH CAROLINA.—Returns of the eleo- 
tion in North Carolina, with thirty-six coun- 
ties to be heard from, show a majority for 
the Constitution of over 13,000, 

Great Buirawn.—The trial of the Fe- 
nian sympathisers concerned in the Clerk- 
enwell prison re tegg explosion, has 
been brought toa close. But a short time 
was consumed by the jury in ita delibera- 
tions, and a verdict of not guilty was re- 
turned for all the prisoners, except Barrett. 

Further particulars of the shooting of 
Prince Alfred have been received. He waa 
shot in the back on the 12th of March, by a 
man named Farrell, a Fenian, and the bullet 
was not extracted until the 14th. The Prince 
is considered out of danger, but will we sent 
home. The attempt to assassinate him ore- 
ated profound excitemont throughout Great 
Britain. Farrell, the would-be assassin, has 
been indicted, tried, convicted, and sen- 
tenced to death. 

Tur ENGLisu MiIntetTny AGAIN BEATEN, 
—Mr, Disraeli has been again beaten, and 
has asked time for deliberation as to his 
future course, and has gone to Osborne to 
consult the Queen. The resolution in dis- 
pute reads as follows: ‘‘ That in the opinion 
of the House, the I Church should cease 
to exist as an establishment, due regard 
being had, however, for personal interests 
and rights of property.” This resolution 
was carried nat the most strenuous mi- 
nisterial opposition by a majority of 65. 

GueeMany.—It is officially stated that 
the reduction heretofore announced jn the 
Prussian army will consist of 12,000 men, 

France,—Many American naval officers 
aro expected to be present at the opening 
of the International Marine Exhibition at 
Havre. 

Anysetnta.—Farther particulars from 
Abyssinia have been received. Special tele- 
grams state that King Theodorus made an 
attack on the British advance on the 10th of 
April, when he was repulsed, having about 
500 men killed, and that he was subsequent 
ly deserted by almost all of the remainder of 
his troops. 

The King then retreated inside the fort- 
reas of Magdala, where, supported by some 
few devoted followers, he made a desperate 
resistance to the English, but finding his 
cause made hopeless by the assault of Na- 
pier's *‘ stormers,” he committed suicide b 
a pistol shot aa the British approached h 
last stand point. 

Soutn AmEnICcA.—The news from the 
scene of war on the Parana is unfavorable 
to the Paraguayans. 

Despatches from the Brazilian forces, re- 
present that the allied South American 
forces, land and naval, have made them 
selves masters of all the principal positions 
around the Fortress of Humaita, and it is 
thought that the place cannot long resist the 
combined attacks by land and water of the 
allies, whose troops are daily increasing in 
numbers, 

Tuk Svez CANAL.—The projector of the 
Sues Canal, M. De Lesseps, saya that the 
| enterprise will be fininhed, and the canal 
| opened for the passage of shipa from the 
| Caspian to the Red Sea, in October, 1460, 








Cw A child having said, ** Folks say that 
|} 1 am handsome,” Mra, Sigourney replied 
| ** Never mind; i? you behave well, folks will 
| like you just as much as if you were not 
| handsome.” 

GW A feeble-looking boatman was re- 
|eently summoned for doing “ grievous 
| damage” to the East River. In the course 
of evidence it was proved that he had twice 
| attempted to pull up the stream. 

C3” An old friend having recently called 
upon Lord Brougham. ‘ Who are you, sir, 
and what do you want’ asked the Ex- 
Chancellor, “Oh,” replied the friend, 
| “don't you remember J. B.?" “ Yeu, I do; 

he died eighteen months ago.” ‘Oh, no, 

Lord Brougham,I am J.B.” * Very well, 
| sir,” rejoined the peer, * but if this inter 
| view ia to be an agreeable one, don't contra- 


| dict me!” We should judge from the above, 
that the veteran's mind was failing 


MeN have many faults, 
Poor women have but two; 
There's nothing right, they say, 
And nothing right they do 


punishment for Jefferson Davis, that he be 
condemned to take a journey onthe Erie or 
Long Island Railways, The New York Sun, 
however, thinks the idea too shocking for 
even the enemies of Mr. Davis to contem 
plate. It is thought that the Senate, if it 


brings Mr. Johnson in guilty, may sentence 


him to take such a journey 

CH Greater Britain” isthe title of a work 
npon the United Statgs, written and about 
to be published by Mr. Wentworth Dilke, 


who accompanied Hepworth Dixon on his | 


American tour. 


(#~ The minuteness of the new atyle of | 


bonnets bas enabled economical milliners in 
Paria to announce bonnets for three cents 


each, made of thin, pliable strips of wood, | 


woven lke a net, and with the interstices 
filled with very narrow ribbon. Of course 
these three-cent bonnets may be © trimmed” 
up to the highest possible price 


CW A new visiting card has been iatro 
duced. It is oval, with the border cut into 
twelve pointa, bearing the numerals from 1 
to 12, to represent the hours of the day 
The visitor turns down the point indicating 
the time of the call 





CH It in propored in New York asa fit 


3. 


Bearded Women. 

The Saprices of fashion with regard to 
woman's hair furnish a good deal of material 
for satire at the present day; but the most 
extravagant of thom now are tame compare: 
with the capillary freaks of women in the 
olden times. Among the Roman women at 
one period, there was a morbid ambition to 
aw aoe, ant Gap used to shave their 
‘aces and smear them with a ta to . 
duce those appropriate egpentngen . Cisero 


tells us that there was a law t 
this practice, which is a that nan 
have been carried to a textent. Among 
the Greeks, too, a si fancy appears at 


one time to have existed; for they repre- 
sented their Cyprian Venus with a beard, 
and Suidas asserts that false beards wero 
more than once in vogue with the Athenian 
women. The Lombard lasses, also, had the 
same notion, but with more purpose in it; 
for we learn from old writers that the Ama. 
sone of that nation, when levying war upon 
their neighbors, used to improvise beards by 
arranging their hair upon their cheeks, so 
that they might look, at a little distance, 
like warriors of the rougher sex, and so strike 
the more terror to their male foes. 


CW The “ Spirit of Seventy-six,” a dra- 
matic squib on the Women's Rights question, 
was written, it is announced, by Mrs. D. 8. 
Curtis, wife of a Boston banker. 

tar Montana uced for the year end- 
ind July Ist, 1 18,000,000 in gi for 
the year ending July ist, is07, $1 000,000 
—a decrease of one-third in a year. 

¢#™ * Fast horse on the brain” was the 
cause of the demise of an Iowa Agricultural 


y. 

A young lady, in Maine, was recently 
killed by falling from a swing, which had 
been put up for her amusement only a few 
minutes previously, 


Dr. Radway’s Pille (Coated) Are Infal- 
lible asa Purgative and Purifier ef 
the Bleed. 

BILE. 

Bile in the Stomach can be suddenly elimiuated 
by one dose of the Pille—say from four to six in 
number, When the Liver is in a torpid state, when 
species of acrid matter from the bleod or a serous 
fiuld should be overcome, nothing can be better 
than Radway's Regulating Pilla, They give no un 
pleasant or unexpected shock to any portion of the 
system; they purge easily, are mild tn operation, 
and, when taken, are perfectly tasteless, being ele 
gantly coated with gum. They contain nothing but 
purely vegetable properties, and are comaidered by 
high authority the best and finest purgative known. 
They are recommended for the cure of all @eorders 
of the Stomach, Liver, Kidneys, Nervous Diseases, 
Indigestion, Dyepepsla, Bilournem, Billous Fever, 
Inflammation of the Bowels, Piles, and symptoms 
resulting from Disordere of the Digestive Organs 
Price, % cta. per box, Sold by Drugyteta, 

marif-eow tf 


Moth Patches, Freckhice and Tan, 

The only RELIABLE REMEDY for those snown 
DMCOLORATIONS® on the fag is “ Perry's Moth and 
Freckle Lotion.” Yrepared only by Da. B.C 
Peuny, Dermatologiet, 4 Bond street, New York. 

6 Sold everywhere, apli-m 


Onn Ounce oF Gorn will be given for every ounce 
ot adulteration found in “B, T. Babbite’s Lion Cot- 
fee.” Thies Coffee is roasted, ground and scaled 
hermetically,” under letters patent from the Ual- 
ted States Government. All the “ Aroma” te saved, 
and the Ceffee presenta a rich, gloeey appearance. 
Every family should une it, as it le fifteen to twenty 
| percent, stronger than other pare “Coffee.” One 
can In every twenty contains a One Dollar Greenback. 
For sale everywhere. Henry C. Kellogg, Agent at 
Vhiladelphia, febadty 





| Tose who suffer from nervous irritations, itching 
| uneasiness, and the discomfort that follows from 
an enfeebled and disordered state of the system, 
should take AVEH'S BARSAPARILLA, and cleanse: 

| the blood, Purge ont the larking distemper that 
| undermines the health, and the constitational viyor 
| will return. mye 





Nevnatata tn all ite stages, Nerve-ache and other 
| palniul nervous complaints ejected from the #y stem 
and prevented, by partaking of Da, Tunsun's Th 
Dovvounsux or CnivensaL Nevnatata Pie, which 
invigorates and tones the nerve Avid and eflects a 
cure, Thiele a safe medicine for debilitated court! 
tutions, Apothecarios have it. Principal Depot 10 
Tremont At, Hoaton, Mass, Vrice §1 per packag: 
by mall, two postage stamps extra, 

Jobneton, Holloway & Cowden, Agents, Philud 
phia, Pa. 


liottoway's Orrxwent axo Pints. .The fret 
cures old vores and ulcers after every other remedy 
hae tailed; while the second inetile more strength 
and richness Into the blood than a hundred thers th: 
same welght in food. 


MARRIAGES. 


GW Marriage notices must always be accompan od 
by a reeponsible nan: 








On the 15th of Jan., by the Kev. A. Atwood, Mr 
| Wristam A. Menoenm@ats to Mine Many Arris 
Gate, both of thie | 

On the 6th of April, by the Mev, Willlam T. Eva, 
Tuomas L. Kertesmover, M.D, to Mies Apgetatus 
4. Mitten, both of thie eity 

On the 1th of April, by the Rev, W. C. Kobineon 
| Mr. Daviv Core to Mire Amasva MU nmer, of this 
| elty 

On the #34 of April, by the Kev, Wm. Saddard« 
D. D., Joun Bannert to Eviza F. Le Materne, both 
| of thie city 
(ou the 12th of April, bythe Kev, Wm 


| 
| 
| 


HB. Wood, 


[Mr Henny Hamecnme to Mies Ktiza A Mien, 
| both of thie city 
| Op the 18th of April, by the Mev WwW. J. Mann, 


Mr. T. J. UH. Mawr, tormerty of Bucks county, a 
to Mise Ametsa T. Orr, of thie city 


DEATHS. — 


CH Notices of Deathe must alwaye be accomyps 





nied by a roeponsible name 
On the &th of April, Gronag C. Matrece, aged 
1] years 


| On the th of April, Mre, Many Hanvey, io her 
| Thth year 
On the 37th of April, Mre Jaxe Kenney, in ber 
| Seth year 
| Onthe @7th of April, Haxsxan, widow of lean 
Towneend, In ber #Tth year 
On the 27th of April, Axonew Dict wont, aged 
— ycare. 
On the Mth of Apri!, Mre 
aged % years 
Va the Mth of Apri|, Capt 
dier of the war of [812 aged T 
On the 2th of April, Dasonan Decnineon, to ber 
orth year 
On the 2th of April, Sergt. Jacos PF 
| ip hie th year 
On the 2'th of Apr 
| Jacob Fieler, in her 


Hasnan J. Fowren, 


Tuomas Hast, & #0 
| ware 


Banroup 


Mre Seta 8S wil Mr 


Mth year 


oft 





~~ & 
“ 
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| We know them well, the darling 
maidens, 
Destined mothers of the coming race ; 
Know each innocent voice'’s joyous calence, 
Know the gay emile on cach fair young 


Pure as pearls from difficult 4 sof ocean, 
Pure as dew-drops from the lids of morn, 
Hearts like theirs to every true emotion 
Vibrate, brimmed with love, unseared by 
scorn. 
Wm 


What more beautiful, when dawn of Summer 
Opens bright the gates of rest, 

Than a girl of ours, a Hweet new-comer, 
Vreah and fragrant from ber maiden nest’ 


IV. 
How she brightens al) the breakfast-table' 
llow her loving looks, serenely gay, 


Wield a magic influence, to enable 
Men to meet the troubles of the day! 


Vv 


Younger creatures gladly round her gather, 
Beek a sister's amile, a sister's kins: 


my point of observation in harmless ad. 
m ee scrutiny of the well red house. 
On the in, the father the rejoic- 
ing child in bis arms, and gave it two or 
three resounding smacks, another one had 
crept to the door-sill, and this was lifted 
also, and its little cheek laid tenderly upon 
the shoulder, which was bunched up to 
bring it close to that of the father's. By 
this time, the wife had brought « bowl of 
water, and a white, coarse towel; then she 
took the children down, applying also sun- 
dry pats, now on the shoulders of the little 
ones, and now on the broad, fatherly ones ; 
and now the chairs were placed at the table, 
and while the husband gave a lag rub of 
the hard, rough hands, he stretched out bis 
neck and kissed the pretty, girlish wife, 
who would be hovering near him. They 
said grace, they dined at the plain, whole- 
some board, and more than once I found 
myself wafting them a benediction with 
the tears in my eyes. It is #0 brutish to 
pass without a word of recognition of the 
Great Giver. 

The husband was a grave man, and the 
wife a lively, cheery one, neat os a new pin, 
and very chatty. thought them wonder 
fully well matched, for there was no mo- 
roseness in the man nor levity in the wo- 
man, and when Sunday came, and the little 
household, dressed in all their finery, baby 
and all, went out to church, it was a sight to 





Teare may dim the eyelids of a father 
Who can call so eweet a daughter bis. 


vi 
There shall come to her love's passionate 


idyl; 
Come new hopes, new dreams, « stronger 


li 
Through the portals of a joyous bridal 
May she pass, to be a perfect wife. 
Vil. 
Strew white rores! soatter snowy favors! 
Bhe is happy in her flowers of youth, 


Pressed to one true heart that never wavers, 
Kissed by lips that never spake untruth, 


Vill 


Whom she loves shall deem the world worth 
winning : 
Nought like love can make men's pulses 
wtir 
Khe shall aid him well from the beginning — 
Bleet with boys like him, and girls like | 
her | 


Keeping House. 
RY MES, ELIZABETH OAKES SMITH 


To be a good housekeeper involves very | 
much more than being able to sweep rooms | 
and cook the food of a family, and no wo 
man shoul! marry tll she is able not only to 
do this, but to preside over a household with | 
good economy, with forecast and dignity. | 
She must understand the requirements of a 
family, the prices and quantities of expen 
ditere, and she mus? be willing to keep a 
rigid account thereof 

Every housekeeper should have an a 
count-book, in which should be carefully | 
noted down every article purchased, with 
date and price. In doing this a woman will 
be surprised to learn how much it cost to 
live, and she will learn also to husband her 
resources, and avoid unnecessary expen 
She will remember that while all the time 
onl energies of the heade of a family are 
required to meot ite daily animal necessities, 
they are no better than #laves, and hence it 
rooms the fitting provinoe of a woman to 
ree that there is no warte; that what is 
brought into the house is oarefully looked 
afier, made to go as far as posable, made 
to look as well as possible, and made to 
afford the fullest possible comfort to the 
family 

Vor this purpose she must be orderly in 
her habite, and be capable of planning with 
judgment. She should know the quantities 
required, and how to preserve from waste 
what is over and above the daily needs of 
the household. She may be pardoned a good 
deal of girlish vanity in dressing herself, 
and arranging her surroundings becoming!y, 
in order to set off all to the best advantage ; 
for this into keep a fresh, cheery house, the 
delight and comfort of ite inmates, but let 
her never for one moment consider what 
this or that neighbor will think about his or 
her littl: republic of home, If they praive 
her, very well; if they criticise and sneer 
at her, very well, also-—she must be above 
minding it 

1 think both husband and wife ought to 
understand thoroughly the theory, at least, of 
good, wholesome cooking; and, in cases of 
emergeney, the former should be willing to 
lend a hand to an over worked wife lt will 
be do disparagement to bis manhood to take 
Aold now and then, if nothing more than to 
show his entire sympathy with her, and ten 
derness for her; but a goed wife, and a good 
housekeeper, will not tax the good man in 
these petty household matters; on the con 
trary, she will #o skillfully work the ma 
chinery of the house, that all will be done, 
and be hardly known how and when; she 
will not belittle him and herself by too much 
talk about annoying details 

It requires great skill and judgment to 
oook # ] A young housekeeper must do 
nothing without exact rule, weight, or 
measurement, otherwise she will make in 
namerable mistakes, and create much disap 
pointment and discomfort,  /f t rery impor 
tant (hal a famaly should feed well Health, 
avd cheerfulness, and good morals, are all 
more or less involved in the way our tables 
are managed A bright, happy wife feels 
delight in serving up delicate dishes for the 
man of her choice, and a gratified leok or 


appreciative word should not be withbolden | 


by him. It seems ujterly piggish to sce a 
man sit down and devour what 
and skill, and taste to prepare, and never 


one word of approval or gratification. 


cost care, | 
It ia) 
the way of some men, and a most boorish, | hands of a woman than in a man. 


behold. Theirs was quite model keeping 
house as fer as it went. 

I wish my readers would read more them 
onee the story of Ruth Pinch, as given in 





Martin Chuzzlewit—it is enough to make | 


one in love with cooking and keeping house ; 
the pretty girl does every thing with such a 
grace and alertness; her whole soul in so 
bent up®n infusing comfort into every 
thing; she is sounselfixh, so loving, #0 wise, 
and so unconscious of her wisdom; so good, 
and knows so little about her goodness, that 
she in one of the sweetest of Dickens's many 
lovely, thoroughly human women And here 
let me remark, that Dickens, like Shak- 
speare, portrays men and women, not mon- 
ators of perfection, and he in arafer guide, if 
guide be needed, than the great mass of fic- 
tion writers, If women form their opinions 
of the other sex by what they find in thore 
books, they will be greatyy shocked when they 
come to the reality, and learn that men act 
and think very much as the themselves do 
in ordinary life, only a little more #0; the 
conventional man to whom ‘it is agony to 





weep" who is “the very soul of honor ;" 


{THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


cut ber work, and always have a piece ready 
for the needle to Sabend her time, and 
avoid burry and confusion; and lastly, my 
ey married mast so manage the 
needful work the that one 
hour at —y~* | the Spenty, Sone 
to reading stady— ‘ , substan- 
tial books, to be read with care, for mutual 
advancement of thought and solidity of 
character ; and romance also, to ele- 
vate and enliven, not forgetting the 
storehouse of our spiritual ideas, the Bible. 
Human beings have not yet reached any 
very high degree of perfection; even my 
handsome pair may fal! into error, and then 
the interference of outsiders is very apt to 
increase the evil; but let them settle the 
case between themselves, remembering that 
the greater the fall the greater the need of 
a dear loving hand to lift us» up, and the 
worse we may become the more shall we 
need friends; no true wife will turn from 
the man of her choice in the day of his ad- 
versity, nor in the day of his moral dark- 
ness; rather will she love him with a deeper, 
because of a sorrowing tenderness, and she 
will lead him on, step by step, till he more 
than recovers the ground he may have lost, 


~— Herald of Health, 


—_ 
LINES. 


Brush not the floor where my lady hath 
trod, 
Lest one light sign of her foot you mar, 
For where she walks, in the Spring, on the 
nod, 
There, I have noticed, most violets are. 


Touch not her work, nor ber book—nor a 
thing 

That her exquisite finger hath only pressed, 

But fan the dust off with a plume that the 
wing 

Of a ring-dove let fall, on his way to his 
neat. 


I think the sun stops, if a moment she 


stand, 
In the morn, sometimes, at her Father's 
door, 
And the brook where she may have dipt her 
hand 


Runs purer to me than it did before, 


How I dare to rpeak to her scarce I can 
guess, 
But the courage comes, for she makes me 
strong ; 


who is * brave as @ lion,” and, * oh, so ten What é in my heart? is it love? Oh yes— 


der!” vaho is very taking, and a cross be 
tween a saint and devil, like Jane Eyre’s | 
hero--is a myth; men are nobler and better, | 


ut a love with worship that knows no 
wrong. 


because more human than all this, and if | Under the mail of ‘J know me pure,” 


| women would cast all this nonsense aside, | 


I dare to dream of her--and by day, 


and judge them by what they are and were | A» oft ax I come to her presence, I'm sure 


meant to be, they would find themselves | 
happier, and they themselves would impart | 
more happiness to others 

I think men are more naturally inclined | 
to aystem and order than women are; they | 
dislike to ‘see things eut of place ;" per- | 


lhaps the nature of their studies, and the 


great exactitude required in all and every | 


epecion of handiwork produces this effect, 
and henee it often happens that matrimonial | 
bickering» are produced by this cause alone, 

and thenee they go on, till, like the aceumu- | 
lating drift of the maelstrom, petty vexa } 


tions increase and are swallowed upin one |, 


vast circle of never ending, always beginning | 
disoords 

* A place for every thing, and every thing 
in ite place,” is the law of good housckeeping 
A bag for twine and strings; a basket (or 


| cheap vase, which is prettier) for loose pa 


por; a box for bundles, neatly assorted and 


Inbelled ; loops to dusters; pegs for all need- 
ful purposes; and over and above all, the 
pleasant, watchful eye of the mistrens, 
Every week, from attic to cellar, every de 
partment is inspected by the good, careful 
wife; and every morning the daily work 
should be so planned that cheerfulness and 
good order will prevail, and no flutter, no 
tlueter nor hurry mar the sweetness of her | 
handsome, winsome face. 

I do not say * aveid the first quarrel,” 
as most of writers do, for what chance is 
there for quarrelling between a truly mated | 
pair? They may have now an! then a little 
breeze, but there will be no bitterness in it, 
and the one that first says ‘forgive me, 
darling,” and puts up the lip for a kiss, is, for 
the time being, the loveliest and noblest of 
the two. If the pair are candid, genial, and 
unselfich, they will each so pen rously 
magnify the excellences of the other, that 
nothing can be better than the way which 
the other thinks and does; and there will be 
a sort of good-natured strife to exalt and 
ploase cach other 

* Oh, there is no place like home,” to 
such a pair; and it is little short of heaven 
to pure hearts, where no rancor is, nor 
eclfiishness, nor envy, nor maiice, nor evil 
speaking, vor malevolence of any kind 

** There is, of course, blame on bothides, 
is the plausible remark of lookers on when 





| wy atem, 
| you can do, for I really don't know.’ 


| 


} 


dificultios arise in the marriage relation. It | 


would be wiser, kinder and better to say, 
* They are unsuited to each other,” and 
where such is the case, the relation is a 
scournre and a mockery, deadening and de 
structive to soul and body; rooting out all 


| that is wenial, noble, and lovable in charac 
iter It is the great life mistake, and God 


help euch! 

Then again we shall hear of * change 
“Love has died out between the two.” 
Love never dies! ‘‘ It was not love that 
went.” It was something altogether unlike, 


rather than divine. Love is older than cre 
ation; stronger than the eternities, Jacob 
Belemen has said, ‘*] know not but love is 
greater than God;" he is glorious in the 
grandeur of the thought, Tecare para 
doxieal it may sound. Those who love once, 
love eternally, 

In adjusting the household, I would have 
the pair mutually helpful; but there are cer 
tain matters that look handsomer in the 
1 think 


———_ way it in | he, as a gentieman, who should be inde- 
While travelling, a few years since, I was | pendent of ali others, ought to be able to 


detained some days in one of our Western 

cities, My room overlooked a lane or alley. | 
wey, inw were several houses occupied | 
by the better elass of artizans, and I became | 
much interested in one of these, so much, 
that no sooner did I hear a glad shout from 
a litde voice, than I knew it was meal time, 
and “Daddy was coming,” and I took up 







broil a steak, mend a rent, or ‘sew on a 


Had I one low thought, she would look it 
away. T. W. Parsons, 


The Two Dogs. 


** Sire goes for nothing,” said the Terrier, 


| turning up his nose; ** so you needn't think 
yourself any better than Iam, just because 
you're bigger. 


It's not the room dogs take, 
but what they do that makes them valuable.” 

** Quite true, my little friend,” answered 
the Newfoundland Dog, good-naturedly. 
‘Don't excite yourself; it’s so bad for the 
Perhaps you'll kindly tell me what 

“Do!” replied the Terrier, delighted at 
the opportunity of wagging his tongue and 
his tail over his own exploitea; ‘* why, the 
house wouldn't be safe if it were not for me 


strongly tied; jars of all the ddlicioun fruite | Searcely a night passes that I don't arouse 


every one in it; and no thief dares come 
within a mile of the place.” 

** Then why bark ?” 

** What use should I be if I déda'’@bark, | 
should like to know ?” and the Terrier glanced 
superciliously at his companion, quite as- 


tounded at the simplicity of the question. | 


‘*My masier would think nothing of me if 
I didn't call him out of his bed sometimes 
If you want to be thought anything of in the 
world you must bark,” 

* 7 shouldn't thank you if I were your 
master, Why call him at all—-why not fly 
at the thief yourself? I beg your pardon, | 
really forgot what a little fellow you are. 


Size does go for something, you sce, after | 


all.” 

* Personal remarks are odious,” snapped 
the ‘Terrier; ‘‘your breeding, Mr. New- 
foundland, is like your coat, a little rough.” 

“Ah! I dare say. A sleck coat and a 
brass collar do make a dog a gentieman, I've 
no doubt. But which talked about size 
first Y"" 

The Terrier snarled. 

** And,” continued the Newfoundland, for 
although the best-natured dog in the world, 
he could never help teasing the Terrier, 


** there da little disadvantage in being small. | 


You can be taken up and carried anywhere ; 


and then to have your ears cut must be very | 


trying to a dog with any self-respect.” 
“It's extremely vulgar and low-bred to 
wear cars; | wouldn't wear ears on any con 


| sideration,” protested the Terrier, this being 


one of bis sore pointa, 


** You'll be less of a puppy when you grow 


older,” said the Newfoundland, grinning, 


| ‘and think more of your ears and less of 


‘ lower, coarser, and allied to what is infernal, | 


| other, trotting o 


j 


button ;" but it is more suitably the province | 


of a woman to do these things, the husband 
being supposed more profitably employed 
clase wise. 

hve 
make household linen and gacnents with 
economy, neatness and dispatch. She should 





woman should be able to cut and | 


j 





your appearance. Well, I'm quite content- 
el to leave you the elegancies, but 1 can't 


"give in about the use; you certainly must 


grant me the superiority there.” 

**] shall do no such thing,” barked the 
Terrier; “Tll not yield an inch to any dog, 
not even if he were twice as big as your- 
self.” 

* Then suppose we take a walk this fine 
morning, and hear what others have to say 
on the point’” said the Newfoundland; 
‘it would be very amusing, and one is sure 
to learn something.” 

** With all the pleasure in life,” said the 

' conceitedly by the side of 
his big companion, ‘I'm mea in 
these parts, I flatter myself, and it's my im- 
pression you will learn something, Mr. New- 
‘oundland.’ 

The first animal they came across was the 
cat. 

** Good-morning, Miss Tabby-cat,” said the 
Newfoundland ; * this little gentleman and 
I want to ask you a question. Which of us 
do you think the most useful ?” 

Here was a question to be put to a timid 


eat. Despite her intimacy with both dogs, | 
‘Miss Tabby, being of a nervous tempera. | pompously. 


devoted | 





—— hed moves overcome her constitutional 


} 
| ave 


‘ Really, ? 
| trembling in her skin, *‘ you've puzzled me 
extremely; you are both so celebrated for 
your shining qualities that it would be hard 
to answer your q ” 

** Don't let's have any flattery,” said the 
Newfoundland, laughing. 

** Speak the truth, or I'll pull your tail,” 
snapped the Terrier. 

At this awful threat the cat stood speech- 
less. 

**Come along. Don't you see the poor 
er in frightened, and nobody speaks the 
truth when they are afraid of you. Here's 
the Horse, I'll ask him ;" and the Newfound- 
land walked on whilst the Terrier gave the 
cat a parting snarl as she scampered off. 

‘*] hope we're not disturbing you, Mr. 
Bay-horse, but my friend here and | are out 
this morning in search of the truth.” 

“I'm afraid you'll have to go a long way 
then.” 

“Well, anyhow we want your opinion. 
Which of us do you think of the most use ¥" 

** Use!” and here the horse gave a con- 
temptuous snort. ‘I'd be thankful to any 
one who would tell me what possible use 
that little snarling, yelping Terrier is? I 
shall kick him to Jericho one of these days 
if he comes barking at my heels every time 
| I go out with my master, and so I tell him.” 

When the Newfoundland turned round to 
look for his companion, he saw him skulking 
off with his tail between his legs; and it was 
not until they had left the orchard for the 
lawn that it reappeared in its prope? place. 

**T wouldn't stop to listen to that horse,” 
said he, looking askant at the other, ‘he's 
as ignorant asa blackbeetle. How can you 
expect truth from any one steeped to his 
cars in prejudice ?”’ 

“And prejudice reaching to his heels, 
too,” laughed the Newfoundland, ‘“ But 
Mr. Terrier, what did you do with your tail! 
when I looked behind you I couldn't see an 
inch of it.” 

**T felt it a little cold, so tucked it up to 
get warm,” answered the Terrier, far too 
proud to admit of feeling afraid. ‘ Here's 
iy old friend Goody Snail, let’s have her 
opinion, How are you this morning, Mrs. 
Snail?” 

**T am as well as can be expected,” said 
the Snail, in a very thin, slimy voice; * but 
nobody knows what it is to carry one’s house 
on one’s back all day long, except those that 
have to do it.” 

“Why not leave it behind you then?” 
asked the Newfoundland; for, although a 
very sensible dog, he was profoundly igno- 
rant of natural history, and didn't under- 
stand the habits of snails, ‘I might as well 
carry about my kennel and then grumble.” 

‘*And so you would if you were stuck to 
itas Iam to my house,” retorted the Snail, 
sneering with its horns. ‘ But ignorance 
and incivility always go together.” 

‘*T beg your pardon, I'm sure, I meant 
no offence, Mra. Snail. Ask her our ques- 
tion,” he whispered, giving the Terrier a 
nudge with his tail, ‘I didn’t mean to 
make the old thing angry.” 

“My friend és a little rough,” said the 
Terrier, patronizingly ; ‘‘ you mustn’t mind 
him, Mra. Snail. I want you to tell me 
which of us you think the most useful.” 

“If you come to me ina month, I shall 
have digested the question. I can't do 
things in a hurry.” 

**So it seems,” said the Newfoundland, 
walking off, 

‘IT wonder you don’t show respect to gray 
horns,” said the Terrier, following, reproach - 
fully. ‘* You have hurt her feelings, I'm 
sure, by that last speech.” 

‘Then why can't she give a plain answer 
| to a plain question?” answered the New- 
| foundland. As he spoke they turned the 
corner of a walk, and came full upon the 
| Peacock, pluming his gorgeous feathers in 
|the sun, ‘Let's ask King Peacock. It's 
} such fun to hear him talk.” 
| ‘Would your gracious majesty be con- 











| descending enough to tell us which you think 


| is the most useful—lI, or the Terrier? You've 
| so many eyes in your tail, surely you must 
sce into everything.” 

| ** How can two ugly creatures such as you 
| be of any u at all ’” screamed the Peacock, 
for a scream was his royal mode of speaking. 
** Look at my dazzling beauty—sece my purple 
and gold. There is no other creature of the 
slightest use in the world but I, for they are 
not worth looking at. I pity you; I do in- 
| deed,” 

| ‘You needn't,” said the Newfoundland ; 
| ** for really, if your majesty will pardon me 
for saying so, we don’t envy you. My friend 
and I are quite contented with our personal 
appearance, I can assure you. It wouldn't 
do to have a world full of peacocks, for all 
their fine feathers. Your eyes see nothing 


yond our own noses, 
The next friend they met was the Butter- 


fly. She answered their question with a | 


laugh. 


short to be useful in; and away she danced 
from flower to flower. 


but yourself, I find; and we prefer to see be- | 


| 


I bark at all the ; I am accomplished 
in a number of ; really, if it were not 
for me my master would have nothing toen- 
tertain his —— with. I catch rate—in 
fact, I am invaluable.” 

“And what do you do, Mr. Newfound- 
5 gr the Bee. 

- really, I have been my 
brains w : friend was rok myn be 
what I do do. Not much, I'm afraid. I go 
out for a walk when I'm wanted; carry my 
master’s stick, or the children's baskets and 
toys: go into the water when I'm sent—in 
fact, I do what I'm told.” 

“* And that seems very little. I really think 
Mr. Terrier is the most useful, although he 
és #0 small.” 

Here the Terrier gave a bark of ap- 


P i 

“*T have saved my master's life once when 
he got out of his depth in the river, and I 
flew at a man's throat and saved my mis- 
tress from being robbed, if that's worth 
mentioning,” added the Newfoundland, mo- 
destly. 

The Bee clapped her winds in ° 

** Why, you are a perfect hero! Yes, Mr. 
Terrier, that's what I call being useful to the 
human race. You must give up the New- 
foundland; for beyond doubt he is the most 
useful. You couldn't save anyone's life. 
But I must bid you good morning, and go to 
my honey-making.” 

The Terrior hung his head abashed. He 
had never before heard of the Newfound- 
land's deeds, and they struck him as be 
very grand, quite beyond the capacities o 
a little dog like himself. Perbaps, after all, 
size was something. 

The two dogs sat for some time in silence 
after the Bee's departure; the Terrier too 
crestfallen, the Newfoundland too medita- 
tive, to speak. 

** After all,” said the latter, at last, ‘‘ what 
the Bee said is partly true, but it can’t be 
the whole truth. Jumping into the water 
is as easy to meas standing on your hind 
legs is to you; there can be no merit in one 
more than the other. I'll tell you what 
we'll do, we'll go and ask the owl; she is the 
wiset bird in creation, and I'll be bound can 
tell us.” 

The Terrier was quite agreeable to this, 
by no means liking the Bee's decision; so 
when twilight fell they started off to the 
barn, where the Owl came every day in the 
dusk to catch mice. She was perched on its 
gable-end lost in contemplation, when the 
Newfoundland barked, ‘* How d'ye do?” to 
her. 

‘* Bless me, Mr. Newfoundland! how you 
startle a body!" cried she. ‘‘ Howare you 
this fine evening ?” 

‘* Pretty well, thank you. My friend the 
Terrier and I have come for the benefit of a 
little of your wisdom. Which of us do you 
think is the most useful?” 

** Do You really want to know?” asked the 
Owl, looking down at them with a wink; 
‘because so many come to me to hear the 
truth, and are furious when I tell it tothem. 
| The hedge-sparrow flew to me in aviolent 
| passion the other day, because the cuckoo 
had laid an egg in her nest, and when I told 

her she must grin and bear it, for such was 
| the way of cuckoos, and no one could pre- 
vent them, she was ready to peck my cyes 


This is hard, you see, gentlemen, on 
” 








| 
| out. 


an Owl that gives wisdom gratis. 
| ‘* We'll be very grateful, if you'll only tell 

us the truth,” barked both the dogs. 
“Well, you shall have it. Each of you 
| have separate duties appointed you: he that 
| does his duty best is the most useful of the 
| two;” and the Owl tlew away with a grand 
|air of philosophy before the dogs could 
| thank her for her wisdom, 

‘** She's quite right,” said. the Newfound- 
land; ‘‘ and now, Mr. Terrier, I hope you're 
satisfied.” 

‘* Perfectly,” said the latter. 

It was noticeable that ever after the Ter- 
| rier was less oflicious, barked less, and gave 
| the horses’ heels a wide berth. The New- 
| foundland went on much the same as usual, 

for never having overdone his duty, he 
couldn't improve in that way, and always 





| having done it, he couldn't do any more. 


| Rating When Exhuusted. 


| 
| When the strength of nerve power is al- 
—- worn out, or used up, the digestion of 


food only makes a fresh demand upon it, 
| and if it be unable to meet the demand, the 
| food is only a burden upon it, producing 
mischief. Our bodies have been compared 
| to steam engines, the food being the fuel 
‘and the steam produced the nerve power. 
| The analogy holds good to a certain extent. 
| If, when the steam is low, because the fire 
is low, you pile in too fast a quantity of coal, 
| you put out your fire, and if you have de- 
| pended upon steam power to fan your fires, 
that is also extinguished, 

Beyond this the comparison fails, You 
may clean out furnaces and begin again, but 
in the body the consequences of this over- 
loading are dangerous, and sometimes fatal. 
No cause of cholera is more common than 
eating freely when exhausted. 

The rule should be to rest for a time, and 


** What's the use of being any use? Why | take some simple refreshment, a cup or part 
not enjoy oneself and be merry? Life is too | of a cup of tea, a little broth, or even a 


piece of bread, anything simple and in 
small amount, just to stimulate the sto- 


Gentlemen,” said the Bee, coming from | ™8ch slightly, and begin to restore its power. 


the bell of a white lily, ** what the Butterfly 


has just said is shocking morality. Pray | 


don't mind her, the frivolous creature ! 
really didn't mean to listen, but being inside 
the lily I couldn't help hearing your ques- 
tion.” 

‘Then, perhaps, as you have heard it, 
Mrs. Bee, you will be so kind as to answer it 
for us,” replied the Newfoundland. 

“Tam not Mra. Bee,” replied she, with 
| great dignity; ‘‘I am the little Busy Bee 
| that improves each shining hour. I gather 
| honey all the day—” 
| ‘From every open flower,” interrupted 
| the Terrier, for although unacquainted with 
| Dr. Watts, he considered himself very poeti- 
| eal, and liked to show his talents. 
| ‘No, I was not going to say that, Mr. Ter- 

rier; but it’s quite correct, notwithstanding 





| | gather honey for the benefit of the human 
race; that's my proud position. 1 set an | 
example to them also, and am known as the 


symbol of industry. Now, if you can tell | 


| me what each of you do, I can answer your | 
| question in the twinkling of my wing.” 
“I do a great deal,” began the Terrier, 
“IT guard the house at night; 











After rest, a moderate quantity will be re- 
freshing. 

Never eat a full meal when you are ex- 
hausted, Take first a small quantity of any- 
hing simple which may be handy, and rest. 


it 
| Then, after a time proper food will be a 


blessing, not a burden. The fires will burn, 
the steam will be up, and you can go on your 


| way safely. 


It is not amiss in this connection to sa 


| that children would avoid many a feveris 
| night, and many an attack of disease, if 


mothers would follow this rule. 


C3” A tavern-keeper in one of the small 
towns of Wisconsin, employed an honest old 
German blacksmith to do a certain job, for 
which he paid the cash at once. - Afterward, 
a neighbor got a similar job done, on credit, 
for a less price. Upon being asked the 
reason, the blackemith t replied: ‘‘ You zee 
I have zo much sharge on my book, and i 
zometimes lose em; and zo, ven I have 
cash customer, I sh good price; but ven 
I puts it on my bouk, I do not like to sharge 
z0 much ; zo, if I never pays em, I no lese 
z0 much.” 
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decline 

To own, without a most beautiful pout, 
Toa day over twenty-nine. 

Fanny was handsome—so, at least, 
Declared that favored glass 

Which drank, +. silence, that dainty feast, 
Seeing her shadow pass. 

Fanny was handsome—so they said, 

lovers, a score, 

Who kissed at the curls of her gipsy head, 

But wisped nearer kisses, more. 


Brown-eyed Fanny came to me, 
One day, with fingers two, 
Holding some object so 
That its value at once I knew— 
Some precious pearl, some diamond rare, 
On her forehead destined to blaze ; 
Alas !—it was only a single hair 
Held up to my we gaze ! 
A single hair, but its hue, how far 
From her dark curls’ glossy shine ! 
For its white might have gleamed like an- 
other star 
In the fading dusk of mine. 


‘See here!” cried Fanny, 
shame . 

That work, and worry, and toil, f 
And striving for wealth, and fashion, and 


fame, 

And burning the midnight oil— 

Have made me oe Maem only a miss; 
Good looks al ng wing ! 

Just look at this—don't you see it ’—this!— 
The untimely, hateful thing! 

What will I do, in a year or two, 
When more of my — has fled, 

And half of my hair has the milk-white hue 
Of this, just dropped from my head |” 


‘* Fanny !"” I said—for a quick-shut door, 
And a step, had met my ear— 
* Do you really wish to have no more, 
Just yet, of the white hairs, dear ?”" 
“Of course I do!” and the words were 
quick 
And a little spiteful, I thought. 
‘Then I'll tell you, girl, an easy trick 
By which the ch may be wrought. 
If you really wish to look very young, 
1 think you will find it best 
Not to lay your head Woo often or long 
On a gray-haired lover's breast /" 


“a burning 


Fanny was angry: she flared like fire; 
‘* What, sirrah !—you do not dare 

To hint that this bit of silvery wire 
Is any one else's hair ! 

I'll never speak to you again!” 
But she flushed such a rosy red !— 

And I think that she searched and searched 

in vain 

For more snow on the gipsy head. 

But before a month was gone, somchow 
The first white hair had grown 

To some thousands, crowning a manly brow; 
And she called the head ‘her own !’’ 

—Northern Monthly. 
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A Story of Danish Justice. 


The war had broken out between England 
and France; Bonaparte had broken the 
treaty of Amiens; all was consternation 
among the English in India, particularly 
those who had valuable cargoes at sea, and 
those who were about to return to their 
native land. I was one of the latter class; 
so I joyfully accepted a passage home on 
board a Dane—Denmark, as yet, remaining 
neutral in the quarrel. 

So far as luxury went, I certainly found 
her very inferior to the regular Indiamen; 
but as a sailor, she was far superior, and in 
point of discipline, her crew was as well- 
regulated, and as strictly commanded, as the 
crew of a British man-of-war. In fact, such 
order, regularity and implicit obedience I 
could never have believed to exist on board 
a merchantman, 

The chief mate was one of the finest 
young men I ever saw. He had just been 
promoted to his present post—not from the 
mere fact of his being the owner’s son, but 
really from sterling merit. He was beloved 
by the crew, among whom he had served, as 
is usual in the Danish service, five years, and 
was equally popular with his brother officers 
and the passengers returning to Europe. 

The only bad character we had on board 
was the cook—a ewarthy, ill-looking Portu- 
gruese, who managed somehow or other daily 
to cause some disturbance among the seamen. 
For thgg he had often been reprimanded, and 
the evening when this sketch opens he had 
just been released from irons, into which he 
had been ordered for four-and-twenty hours 
by the chief mate, for having attempted to 
poison a sailor who had offended him. In 





return for having punished him thus severely, | 


the irritated Portugese swore to revenge 
himself on the first officer. 


The mate, who was called Charles, was | 


walking in the waist with a beautiful young 
English girl, to whom he was engaged to be 
married, when suddenly, ere a soul cou'd 
interpose, or even suspect his design, the 
ceok rushed forward and buried his knife 
with one plunge into the heart of the unfor- 
tunate young man, who fell, without a cry, 
as the exulting Portuguese burst forth into 
a demoniac laugh of triumph. 

Unconscious of the full extent of her be- 
reavement, the poor girl hung over him; and 
as a friend, who had rushed forward to sup- 
port him, drew the knife from his bosom, 
with an effort the young man turned to- 
wards her, gave her a last look of affection, 
and as the blade left the wound, fell a corpse 
in the arms of him who held him. 

By this time the captain had come on deck. 
He shed tears like a child, for he loved the 
young man as his own son. The exasperated 
crew would instantly have fallen on the as- 
sassin, and taken summary vengeance, but 
were only kept within bounds by their com- 
mander’s presence. The cook, who appear- 
ed to glory in his deed, was instantly seized 
and confined. The corpse was taken below, 
while the wretched betrothed was carried in 
a state of insensibility to her cabin. 

Eight bells had struck, the following even- 
ing, when I received a summons to attend 
on deck. I therefore instantly ascended, and 
found the whole of the crew, dressed in 
their Sunday clothes, ther with all the 
officers of the ship and the male passengers, 
assembled. The men off duty were lining 
either side of the deck; the captain, sur- 
rounded by his officers, was standing imme- 
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| diately in front of the ; and the body 
of the unfortunate satin to stretched on 
|® grating—over which the national flag of 
Denmark had been thrown—immediately in 
a SS Saenae ¢ abe Sas 1 
been summoned to t at the funeral 
oak ow heat beat high 
with grief as I uncovered my head and 
stepped on the quarter-deck. 


the 


listlessly inst the masts, and the mai 

was brailed up, in order to allow the breeze, 
forward. I had ob- 
a still more sure in- 


Through the clear blue water I bad remark- 
ed a couple of sharks following the vessel, 
accompanied by their usual companions—the 
pilot-fish. This the sailors 

a matter of course, as they superstitiously 
believe that these monsters of the deep al- 
ways attach themselves to a ship in which a 
dead body lies, anxiously anticipating their 
dreadful meal. In their appearance, how- 
ever, I only saw the usual announcement of 
our viciuity to the line. 

In such weather, placed in a ship, which 
seems to represent the whole world—shut 
out from all save the little band that encir- 
cles us, with the wide and fathomlexs ele- 
ment around us—the ethereal throne from 
which God seems to look down upon us; at 
one moment our voice rising in solemn prayer 
for one we have loved, and the next, the 

lash of the divided waters, as they receive 
in their bosom the creature He has made— 
all these, at such a moment, make the heart 
thrill with a deeper awe, a closer fellowship 
with its Creator than any resident on shore 
can know—a consciousness of the grandeur 
of God and the feebleness of man, which 
those alone can feel who “‘ go down in ships, 
and see the wonders of the deep.” 

Itook my place with the other passengers. 
Not a word was spoken, for we all believed 
we were about to witness the last rites per- 
formed over our late friend, and consequently 
stood in anxious silence; when sobleniy a 
steady tramp was heard, and the larboard 
watch, with drawn cutlasses, slowly march- 
ed down the waist, escorting the murderer, 
whom they condutted to the side of the 
corpse; then withdrew a few paces, and 
formed a line, which completed the hollow 
square, 

We now began to exchange glances. 
Surely, the assassin had not been brought 
here to witness the burial of his victim; and 
yet what else could it be for? Had it been 
for trial (as we had heard the Danes often 
proceeded to instant investigation and sum- 
mary punishment,) we should probably have 
seen the tackle prepared for hanging the 
culprit at the yard-arm, This, however, was 
not the case; and we all, therefore, felt 
puzzled as to the meaning of the scene. 

We were not long kept in doubt. The 
second mate read from a paper which he 
held in his hand, the full power delegated 
to the captain to hold courts-martial, and 
carry their sentences into effect; the law in 
similar cases, &c., &e.; and called on the 
prisoner to know whether he would consent 
to be tried in the Danish language. ‘To this 
he sullenly assented, and the court was de- 
clared —_ 

The 1 was suddenly withdrawn from 
the face of the corpse ; and even the monster 
who had struck the blow shuddered as he 
beheld the calm look of him whom he had 
stricken. 

The trial now proceeded in the most 
solemn manner. Evidence of the crime was 
adduced, and the deed clearly brought home 
to the accused. I confess that my blood 
turned cold when I saw the knife produced 
which had been used as the instrument of 
the murder, and the demon-like smile of the 
prisoner as he bebeld it, stained as it was 
with the blood of one who had been forced 
by his duty to punish him. 

After a strict investigation, the captain 
appealed to all preseut, when the prisoner 
was unanimously declared guilty. 

The officers put on their hats, and the 
captain proceeded to pass sentence. Great 
was my surprise (not understanding one 
word which the commander said) to see the 
| culprit throw himself on his knees and begin 
to sue for mercy. After the unfeeling and 
obdurate manner in which he had conducted 
himself, such an appeal was unaccountable ; 
for it was quite evident he did not fear 
death, or repent the deed he had committed. 
What threatened torture could thus bend his 
| hardened spirit I was at a loss to conjec- 
ture. 

Four men now approached and lifted up 
the corpse. A similar number seized the 
| prisoner, while ten or twelve others ap- 
proached with strong cords, In a moment 
I understood the whole, and could not won- 
| der at the struggles of the murderer, as I 
| saw him lashed back to back, firmly, tightly, 








| body of his victim. 
by a wort of gag, and with the body he was 
laid on the grating and carried to the gang- 
|way. The crew mounted on the nettings 
| and up the shrouds. A few prayers from the 
| Danish burial service were read by a chap- 
| lain on board, and the dead and the living, 
| the murderer and his victim, were launched 
into eternity bound together! 
| As the dreadful burden separated the clear 


} 
| 
| 
} 
| 


expected as 


| 





without the power to move, to the dead | 
His cries were stopped | 


OLD SONGS. 





BY 8S. H. BROWNE. 





Sing me sweet songs and old ! 
Songs I have known full well 
Yet long forgot; 
Songs that shall burst the tomb 
Of many a buried thought 
And warm dear memories that have long 
been cold. 
Sing me sweet songs and old ! 


Sing me glad songs and gay! 
Songs that once moved to mirth 
A aad dexponding heart ; 
That bade its mornirg clouds, 
Its noontide gloom depart, 
And turned its night-time to resplendent 


day ! 
Sing me glad songs and gay! 


Sing me soft songs and low! 
Songs that have power to loose 
The long-sealed fount of tears: 
And still its limpid depths, 
As in those happier years, 
When the refreshing stream was ever fain to 
flow— 
Sing me soft songs and low! 


THE LAST DIVE OF THE NAUTILUS 
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CHAPTER L 


I wonder what made me run away to sea! 
Why I left a comfortable bed in which I 
could sleep eight hours at a stretch, if I 
chose, for a narrow shelf fastened u net 
the wall, so to speak, out of which ways 
had to turn and stand my watch, just as I 
was beginning to dream? Why I gave up 
sitting in a civilized manner on a chair, at a 
table with clean cloth, eating beef and mut- 
ton and some and potatoes-and-gravy, (1 
never knew a boy who didn’t like potatoes- 
and-gravy,) and finishing off with a Chris- 
tian dessert—why I exchanged these for the 

rivilege of sitting on a dirty toor, ina dark 
little hole, in company with a crowd of other 
boys and men who always forgot to wash 
their hands and dress for dinner, around a 
tub, eating salt junk and ‘old horse” and 
munching biscuit rather harder than my 
teeth, with a tin cup for a plate, an iron 
spoon for knife and fork, and the sleeve of 
my red flannel shirt for q napkin; with 
* plum duff” on Sunday, (while the very 
cheap raisins held out) and duff without 
plum once in the week ? 

Do you know what * duff" is? 

You take flour, as much as you want, mix 
it with water in the coppers, and boil it. 
That's * duff.” 

It don't require much science to make it, 
and it ian’tany great things when it ¢ made, 
Simple as it was, however, our cook, who was 
not a Soyer, contrived to give us some 
variety in it, 

Sometimes it was so thin as to be strongly 
suggestive of the paste with which I used to 
make kites at home; then, it would come 
on the ta— I mean into the ‘‘kid,” of the 
consistence of exceedingly stiff dough, and 
then again of a medium density, say about 
like mush, At other times it would range 
through all the degrees of density lying be- 
tween these two extremes, I don't think 
we ever had it twice exactly alike. There 
was one quality, however, in which it was 
always uniform. It was unvaryingly and 
persistently lumpy. 

Thick or thin or mushy, it was always 
plentifully interspersed with lumps of all 
sizes, which were constantly surprising us 
by collapsing as we closed our mouths, fill- 
ing them with sudden puffs of dry flour, and 
causing a great deal of spluttering profanity, 
interjected between the paroxyams of cough- 
ing which always followed these little sur- 
prises, 

It would not be much of a dessert on 
shore, but here it formed quite an agreeable 
episode in the monotony of salt junk, fat 
pork and “ slops”’—a figurative name for 
what was intended to represent tea—and I 
soon got to liking it very well. 

I really can’t tell, now, what made me run 
off to sea, unless it was Robinson Crus, a 
condensed edition of whore story, contain- 
ing his first voyage and shipwreck, with his 
residence on the island of ‘‘ Jew-ann Fer- 
nandeez,” as we used to call it at school, my 
father had bought for me from an itinerant 
book peddler. 

I think I can date my first longing for the 
sea from my reading of the story of that de- 
lightful old vagabond. 

The idea of living ‘all alone by myself,” 
with no school to go to, no villainous sums 
to do, no pages to ~~ for talking in school, 
(1 hate Malte Brun’s Geography to this day, 
for the exercise in writing after school hours 
which it gave me,) no staying in at noon to 


| study lessons which had been sacrificed to 


| waters, I caught a glimpse of the living | 


|} man's eye as he was falling; it haunts me 
| even to this moment; there was more than 
| agony in it! 

We paused only for a few moments, and 
| turned away, and sought to forget the stern 


| inflicted. . 
I was glad when a sudden breeze drove us 


far awny from the tragic scene. 


} 


| Tue Minister's Boots.—A Newburg pa- 
| per says that one minister in that place re- 
| cently said to another: ‘I came near sell- 


| and made the brief but sage remark: “ Ah'” 


{and awe-inspiring punishment we had seen | 


Robinson, nobody to haze me off to bec 
when I lay down on the sofa, tired and 
sleepy, aud above all—not exactly consistent 
with being ‘all alone”’—to have a faithful 
‘man Fridfy,” ready to do anything for me 
when I felt too lazy to doit for myself, took 
complete possession of me. 
a nige little paradise for myself, \szough I 


| cise and pithy answer: 





| chance for ye.’ 


| high, straight as an arrow, broad, muscular, 


} 


I had built up | 


did not realize what a “ hard road 4 travel” | 
| was a rugged enough one in its lines, but he 


there was between it and me. 
I suppose there are few men who cannot 


recall some time or other in their early life | 


when such fancies beset them vigorously, 
but which gradually died out a# they reached 
manhood. 

With me the longing increased as I grew 


older; not so much the mere desire to be a 
| sailor—though the vague romance attached 


| Then seeing that further comment was ex- | 


pected, he asked, ‘“* How was that?” Then 

parson No. | sprung his ay “Ob! I had 
| them half soled.” Parson No. 2 is not ex- 
| pected to recover. 


tw “Pa,” said a little friend of ours, 

‘+ what's the use of giving our little pigs so 
| much milk * They make hogs of themselves.” 
| Pa walked away 


to that idea, and of coming back from 
voyages in a red shirt and wide trowsers, 


| 








and indeed, arrived at the very opposite con- 
clusion, at least in regard to inning as a 
sailor. To tha’ proposition he had one con- | 
** I'd rather see you } 
in your grave |" 
understood the matter better than he did 
as all of sixteen understand matters and | 
know what is good for them much better 
than their fathers do; and I thought his 
conclusion rather dogmatic than menta- 
tive. I think differently now; and if I had 


& son Rosenes by the same fancies, I would 
make him the same answer. 


My mother was just as unreasonable u 
the subject; I began to consider ape @| 
victim of ression, and took to reading | 
the Declarstion of Independence, comparing 
myself with the colonies which had so pa 
tiently remonstrated and petitioned for their 
rights for ro many years, 

So, one fine November morning, I started 
for achool after breakfast, and walked off, 
with five dollars in my pocket, which I had 
saved out of m weehly allowance by a long 
course of self-denial, 

Five dollars then seemed a good deal more 
than it does now, and I had no doubt as to 
ita lasting an indefinite length of time, an 
illusion which I have since frequently had 
dispelled with extreme and most embar- 
rassing rapidity. 

I trudged along the road, however, whist- 
ling faintly, for there was a kind of sinking 
of heart which scemed to draw back the 
breath, resting in the shade during the hot- 
test part of the day, and by evening had 
reached the city whence | expected to start 
on my travels, 

It was too late to do anything that day, as 
it was almost dark when I reached the 
wharf, and it was necessary to look out for 
lodgings, I had friends in the city, but as 

‘ou may suppose, did not let them see me, 

o have told them my errand would have 
brought my voyage to a very sudden termi- 
nation. 

So, partly for this reason and partly from 
a desire to see the kind of people I waa 
foing among, I stopped at a sailors’ board- 

ouse near the river, and entered and 
asked for lodging for the night. 

The person whom I addressed was a stout, 
comfortable-looking woman, probably thirty- 
five years old, standing within a kind of 
little bar. 

She looked hard at me for a moment, and 
then said, ‘‘ Yes, sonny, I #'pose so; but,” 
lowering her voice, ** what brings you here ? 
You don't look like the kind of craft that 
belongs to these waters.” 

** I'm going to be a sailor,” said I, blushing. 

Sailor!" said one of several men who 
were sitting around a large open steve at 
one side of the room; ‘a bully sailor you'll 
make, with them white gal's paws o' yourn,” 
he added, squirting a prodigious stream of 
tebacco juice into the fire; * fit for nothin’ 
but washin’ dishes in the caboose," 

I felt insulted, the more so as there was a 
good deal of truth in what he said; but I 
answered as politely an possible, “Tho " 
sir, I'll make ‘em fit for something else > 
fore long.” 

‘he fellow stared at my respectful ad- 
dress, and rising from the bench where he 
was ee took off his tarpaulin, and 
straddling his legs apart to balance himself, 
made a grotesque bow, bending hia head so 
low that his thick, stubby queue stuck up 
perpendicularly in the air. 

** Would your honor allow me to look at 
your honor’s hand?” said he with mock ci- 
vility. 

I held out my right hand; he seized it in 
his own huge knobby paw, and gradually 
compressed it, till my teeth fairly chattered 
with the pain, and the hand felt as if all its 


5. 


“If you want to try it, lay hands on the 
boy again.” 

Rkinner looked aroun! at the faces of the 
other men; it was clear that he would grt 
no help from them, if it came to a ight; it 
was quite as clear that he would need it; #0, 
dashing his tarpaulin upen the back of his 
—_ ho swaggered out of the room, growl. 
ng 

** Now, sonny,” said Carson—“ but what's 
your name!" 

* William Coleman,” said I; “ buat first 
wh to ee tw ya saving me —S ~ 

rutal scoundrel. ype there f 
callors lke hin.” nitaeand 

** Bailors!” said Carson,” he's no sailor; 
he's nothing but a bloody wharf-rat, But 
a better keep a good look-out and give 

im a wide berth, for he's just the lubber to 
half murder you, if he catches you where 
1 nobody as big as f to stop 

im.” 

Carson then made me sit down By him 
and tell him my plana. This waa soon done, 
I wanted to see the world, and the sea ap. 
peared to be the only meana, 

** Now, see here, youngster,” said Carson, 
“IT want to tell you something; I s'pose 
you've been as big a fvol, and as often, as 
any other boy; but, just remember what I 
tell you; you won't believe it now, bat you 
will sometime or other, if you live ; the 
daftest thing you ever did in your life, was 
Solomon's wisdom to what you've done this 
day. If you want 7 alvice, it is, to go 
back to-morrow mo , tell your mother 
what a fool you've been, and « 
where you can live @ man's life and not a 
dog's!" 

*T can't go back,” said 1; “I've started 
now, and I'll go through, whatever comes 
of it. I mean to go to sea, if I can got 
any captain to take me. I'd like to go in the 
same veasel with you, if you're going, for 
you've been kind to me, and I want a friend 
ad pe ple Boag pt Lge 

* You'll need it, Billy,” said he, signifi- 
cantly; ‘* but, about with me, I ‘ 
know; I'd like to have you, for you've 
shown yourself a plucky chap; and I think 
with somobody to look after you a little ai 
first, you'll get along. Where do you want 
to for?" 

‘I don't care where,” anid I, “ east, 
west, north, or south, soast go, If I made 
any choice, it would be to go to India.” 

‘The long voyage first; well. if you will 
go, that's the best thing you can do; and I 
ean help you in that, too, I'm first mate of 
the In that's yi out in the harbor, 
and I can get you a berth in her,” 

Here was the ww Ome I had been wish- 
ing for. I went to to dream—not of the 
voyage, nor the ship, nor the new life on 
which | was about to enter—but, away be- 
yond that, of elephants and tigers, jungles 
and pagodas, todioaion, cars of Juggernaut, 
monkeys, and suttees, and all the wonders 
of that wonderful ‘‘ morning land,” which 
waltzed around and chased each other 
through my brain, ‘till morning, 

After breakfast, Carson took me to the 
pee yo | office where I signed the articles 
and was thereby, | supposed, tranaformed 
into a sailor. 

He also procured my outfit, whith he paid 
for out of an advance of my prospective 
wages, and before dark we were on board, 

About midnight we hove up the anchor, 
the great sails were loosed, and, amid all the 
buatle proper to such occasions, we got 
under way and stood out to sea, The 
watches had not been set, and Carson kindly 
dixposed of me in the best possible manner 
for myself, and the ship too, I presume, by 
sending me below out of the way, where I 
slept till daylight. 


home 





fingers had been squeezed into one, I bore 
it, however, without cringing, for I was pro- 
voked at this brutal attack by a strong grown 
man upon a boy, and determined that he 
should not see me wince or complain, if he 
cracked every bone in the hand, 

When he eae me, I let the hand drop 
by my side and said steadily, ‘‘ Are you 
satisfied now ?"’ 

** No!” said he, * gi’ me ‘tother,” stretch- 
ing out his own hand to seize it. 

**No, I won't,” said I, drawing it back ; 
“if you want to show off your strength on 
a boy, you've done it enough already. I 
don't choose to have my handa crushed with- 
out some better reason for it.” 

Perhaps I should not have been quite so 
plucky if I had not seen, with a boy's quick 
perception, by the countenances of the other 
men and by a sudden movement of the 
landlady, as if to interfere, that they were 
on my side, 

‘**T say, yer honor,” said the fellow, | 
making a step towards me, *' 'taint perlite 
for little boys to be sassy, an’ I'll have to 
wallop ye into good manners.” 

** After you've lamed his best hand for 
him, you cowardly lubber !" said another of | 
the men, rising from hia seat at the other 
vide of the fire-place, and stepping between 
ux; “if ye want to wallop anybody, here's a 





My new friend was, physically, one of the 
most splendid men I ever saw; over six feet | 
and with a chest like a barrel; without an | 
ounce of superfluous flesh about him, he | 
could not have weighed less than two hun 
dred and twenty or thirty pounds, 

There was something about his face, both | 
in features and expression, which indicated | 
a character of higher grade than that of the | 
men around him, though they all appeared | 
to be well acquainted with him, The face 


had a magnificent homan nose, one of those 
which show the frame-work of bone be- | 
neath, and not one of the mixealled ones 
which look like rolla of gristle «tuck on the | 


| face; a firm, square mouth, and broad, well 


| y i t (the 1] b- | 
| ing my boots to-day."’ The other marvelled, | and wearing a tarpaulin ha a 


ject of sceret ambition at that time) to as- | 


tonish my less fortunate companions with 
my rolling gait and unintelligible sea talk 
had great influence over we—as from a va- 
grant desire fer rambling, for the gratifica- 
tion of which, my worldly wealth being en- 


'tirely of a prospective character, the sea 


— to be the only available means. 

Sy the time I was sixteen ! had fully con 

vinced myself that it was my destiny to be 

come a great traveller. In spite of all my 
arguments, my father failed to be convinced, 





opened eyes, which, as he looked steadily at | 
my tormentor, showed a world of calm de 
termination, 

‘7 way, Bill Skinner,” said he, “if you 
want to wallop anybody, try your hand on 
me; you've abused that boy enough, and if 
you lay hand on him again, I'll lay you fore 
an’-aft the back log there.” 

Skinner gave vent to divers strange oaths, 
and expressed various wishes as to the dix 
position of his * timbers” and ‘* top-lights,” 
which I did not understand, but could only 
suppose to mean something terrible, ‘if he 
wasn't as good a man as Jack Carson any 
day in the week.” 

To which Cars 
swore, even at Kea nd was too brave to 
Liuster, av I afterwards discovered 


d calmly—he never 


When I got on deck we had sunk the land, 
and seemed to me to be sailing in the middle 
of a huge circular mill dam, over the edges 
of which I could imagine the water waa 
pouring away down, somewhere or other, I 
could form no idea where. I had other ideas 
mixed up with this; of rocky caves, far 
down in the cool blue water, festooned with 
trailing sea weed; of sleepless, savage-eyod 
sharks hovering around the ship, waiting for 
boys to tumble overboard; and curiously 
enough, blended with the mill dam idea in 
my mind, was the feeling of limitless space, 
as I looked around me over the vast stretch 
of sky and water. 


CHAPTER IT. 

I was non sick! Ugh! but I warsick, I 
was leaning, or rather lying doubled up inan 
extremely limber condition, with my head 
hanging out of one of the leeportsa—for we 
earried a few guns—mentally calculating 
how many more heaves it would take to turn 
me inside out, when I heard a step near me, 
and then Carson's voice 

‘Well, Lilly, how do you like the sea by 
this time?" 

I drew my head in and looked up. The 
man was actually laughing! I had been 
pitying myself so excessively, that this un- 
feeling conduct, as I thought it, in the only 
man to whom I looked for sympathy, put 
me in a rage, and feeling utterly reckless of 
everything, I should probably have given 
him an answer that would have got me into 
trouble, if a lurch of the vessel, at the mo- 
ment, had not sent my head out through 
the port hole again with a fresh tribute to 
the demon that had grappled me. I changed 
my tune 

“Oh, dear! Mr. Carson, I can't stand 
this; won't you please shove me overboard 
and put me out of my misery?” 

He laughed apain. He didn't pity mea 
bit! 

‘*Come, come, Billy,” said he, “ thiwll 
never do; you're no worse than anybody 
else in on his first voyage,” and he helped me 
to my feet kindly « nough 

** Now,” said he, ‘we'll go and see the 
doctor and get some phy sie for you.” 

I staggered along as well as I could, for, 
as may be supposed, 7 ‘sea legs’ were as 
yet in an undeveloped state, listlessly pic 
turing to myself two ounce viala full of 
nasty medicines such as I had been used to 
at home. I was as much astonished as 1 was 
capable of being in my wilted condition, 
when, instead of going below to the surgeon 
having him feel my pulxe and tell me to 
stick out my tongue, as our nice family | hy 

iclan at home used todo, we stopped at the 


caboose, at the door of which stood a plump, 
oily-looking negro, looking at me with a 
bromd grin 

Really, thought I, ** sea sickness recms to 
be a very funny thing whes yon haveu't ¢g 
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it yourself, 1 wonder what he's brought me | 
to the cook for, I don't want anything to | 
eat,” the idea almost upset me again 
“ Here, doctor,” said Carson, “here's « 
sick man to becured. Can you do anything 
for him ’" 
“Kil Mare’ Carson,” «aid the doctor, 
* reckon I'se sot up wuss cases ‘n Billy ; look 
hyar, honey, ‘jis you take dis,” handing me 
sta thin strip of pork fat; “tie » bit o’ 
twine to ‘am and den ewaller ‘um, on'y don’ 
lef de twine go; den pull ‘um up agin, an’ 
den ewaller ‘um down an’ poll ‘um up agin, 
two, tree time till you pump up all de ‘long 
shore swash out yer —m. an’ den come 
to me, an’ I'll gib you a nice bit o’ junk an’ 
a biscuit to chawr, an’ by ('-morrow you'll | 
be as bearty as a buck.” 

Here was o for a boy whose 
fastidious palate had never even learned the 
taste of fat. . 

I had, in a theoretical way, calculated | 
that I muct get over divers fancies about | 
eating when I went to sea, but I had trusted 
to finding myself somehow * got over” them 
when the tims came, without any clear idens | 
about the training necessary, and 
certainly without any premonition of this 
very original way of bracing up a qualmish 
stomach. 

I afterwards tried the remedy an prescribed 
with sufficient muccess; but now I looked up | 
at Carson pitifully. 

* You'd better take his advice, Milly,” said 
he, langhing again. | 

“But I thought we were going to the 
doctor,” said I, 

** Laws, honey,” said the cook, ‘' so you is, 
I'se de doctor." 

Here Was one piece of rea slang learned! at 
any rate. The ship's cook was called the 
doctor. It was not long before I found that 
this was only the beginning of an extensive 
and very uncouth vocabulary which I had to | 
master 

I had been reading sea stories nearly all | 
my life, and I thought myself pretty well | 
posted up in such matters; and so I waa, re- | 
epecting the «pars and standing rigging, and | 
to some extent the principal running rigging 
also, But I soon found that there were 
plenty of smaller ropes and «pare of whore 
use I could form no idea at first-—number 
less knots with incomprehensible names and 
of exasperating intricacy — and moreover, the 
mate's orders were always shouted in euch | 
an unintelligible roar, that it was a good | 
while before I could make out what any of | 
them meant 

When the watches were set, 1 bad been 
taken into the larboard wateh, which is the | 
first mate's, and very glad I was that | was 

‘ directly under his command and not under 
that of the second mate, who was a thorough 
brute, thengh a first-rate anilor 

Day after day passed on with but little 
variety. I went through the usual haps and | 
mishaps of a boy'« Oret voyage perhaps I 

got along better than some 
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ave done, nae 
Carson, who had purposely taken me into | 
his own watch, took a good deal of pains 
with me, and what was of quite as much im 
portance to me, stood between me and the 
rough praction! jokes which some of the men 
attempted to play off upon me. He did not | 
allow me to depend upon him, however, in 
a way to make a baby of me 

“Til tell you what, Dilly,” he aaid to me 
one day, “you must stand up for yourself; | 
I'll see that you have fair play and that no 
body abuses you, but beyond that you must 
take care of yourself; if the men get an idea 
that I'm showing you any faver, you'll have 
a hard time of it, and I'll ret into trouble 
with the akipper besides. If anybody tries | 
to impowe upon you, strike out for yourself; 
if anybody plays a trick on you, take it asa) 
joke anti pay him off the first chance you 
can get. T'll see that you have fair play.” 

This wae good advioe, acoording to the 
ways of the world, and I took it. It was 
not exactly acoornting to the highest code of 
morale, but I never yet saw the crew of 
sailor who could be made to understand the 
moral law as reganis the pationt endurance 
and forgiveness of injuries, and an apprecia 
tien of the beauty of forbearnnce on the part 
of the injured party i a faculty in which | 
they do not alound 

Riwht wrong, t practioe this 
forbearance and | had no op 
portunity of showing forgivenoss of injuries, 
for nobody ever asked it of me 

Bo I 7 | my ground, giving blow for 
blow, hart word for han! werd, and any 
practical joke | generally contrived to repay 
with heavy interest 

I had made myself tolorally perfect in my 
duty by the time we reached the line, and 
young and slight as | was, Carson even 
allowed me to take my tricks at the wheel in 
calm weather Light, active and strong, I 
never allowed any of the boys to pass me to 
my station on the main royal yard; never, 
after the first time, reached the top through 
*“Jubber’s hole,” and urvally reached the 
deck from my lofty perch by a short cut 
down the backstay; always sprang at the 
orter, whatever it might be, till even the 
surly recond mate, who had no love for boys, 
on board ship at least, condescended to t« nN 
Carson that his *‘cub” had the right stuff 
in him after all, and might make a sailor yet 
if enough pains were taken with him. 

Thad obtained some knowledge of navi 
gration befove leaving school, and with some 
little instruction from Carson, I was soon 
able to make out the day's reckoning ®o cor 
reetly that the captain generally employed 
me to do it for Bim, more to bis satiafaction 
than mine, as I did not find that my wages 
were increased by this extra work 

In fact, 1 soon discovered that Captain 
Lawton was a better sailor than navigator 
He had begun his career as a boy before the 
mast like myself, but without the advan 
tage, which | possessed, of a previous good 
education ; he Vad gradually worked his way 
up to his present position by the sheer force 
of good practical seamanship, acquiring by 
the way just cnough knowledge of naviga 
tion (which can't be acquired in six lessons, 
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at any rate, 


ato 








. lying posters to the contrary notwithstand. 
ing.) to carry his ship from port to port 
» without getting very far out of his reckon- | 





ing. 

fur ao far as working his ship was con- 
cerned, in fair weather or foul, in all that 
pertained to a sailor's duty, no better rea- 
man ever trod plank. He was a little, wiry, 
pock-marked man, with a mild voice when 
in conversation, but which, when excited, 
he could use with marvellous power, ax | 
afterwards found, when I heard him yelling 
his orders, clear and high above the roar of 





| there going to be a gale’ 


re 
Carson, 





the wildest hurricane I ever saw, and about 
which I'm just going to tell you 

It struck us off the Cape of Good Hope 
(the “Cabo Tormentoso” of the old Porta- 
guese navigators). After leaving St. Helena, 
where we had put in for frech water, we had 
beaten down the African coast against the 
steady Kouthwest Monsoon, till we came in 


| sight of this ironically named Cape of Good | the calle, ’ 
| Hope, which is just one of the ugliest cor- | right direction, square to 
| ners | ever attempted to turn, except per-| nex 
haps Cape Horn, of which in later years I | reefed th 


had a taste in the dead of winter 
1 was at the mast head when the land- 


| cloud came into view, followed shortly by «| cannon. 
| faint, irregular looking mass of what looked | 


like a darker cloud hanging on the water's 


| -, 
shouted ‘ Land he Y" bringing all bands | 


on deck. 

The next moment I saw Carson springing 
up the rigging 

** Whereaway, Billy *" said he a» he reach- 
ed the main cross trees beside me 

I pointed to the cloud 

He looked at it long and carnestly without 

king 

** Jon't it land, Mr. Carson ¥" said 1, for I 
began to fear that I had made a greenhorn’s 
blunder 

* Yeu,” said Carron, * it's land; no mis- 
take about it. It's that bloody cape, and 
we stand a chance of having some ugly work 
before we get ‘round it.” 

“ Why so 7" anid 1; * there's nota cloud to 
he seen, exoept the land cloud youder, and 
it looks as little like rough weather as I ever 
saw it.” 

* You'll wee, my boy,” enid Carson; * it 
didn't get ite name of Stermy Cape for no- 


thing.” 

I fia noe, in a few hours afterwards, with 
a vengeance. In a couple of hours more 
the broken peaks of the cape, and the Table 
Mountain with ite top cut square off, as if 
to make a dancing floor for all the giants 
that ever lived, were visible from the deck. 

I had been relieved from my lookout, and 
was «standing on the heel of the bowsprit 
watching the curious table, when the ‘ doc- 
tor’’* (his name was supposed to be Helio- 
gabalus, but it had been razeed by the crew 
into **Gabble”) came up to me and said— 

** Look hyar, honey"’-—he was always very 
mellifluous in his talk—‘' do you see de ole 
table dar’ Dey's a-gittin' de table clof 
on ‘um, an’ sich a ars oa ne we's a-gwine to 
git dis yer blessed night—ki!” 

** What do you mean, doctor?" waid 1; ** is 
Idon't see any 
signe of wind.” 

* Don't ye, honey y Well, jis look dar at 
de top o' dat hill wid him’s head cut off, an’ 
tell me what ye sees.” 

I looked again at the mountain, and saw 
that the top had already disappeared in a 
dense rolling mist that was gradually creep 
ing down its aide, IT said so 

** Well,” eaid Gabble, *T'xe been ‘roun’ 
dia yer cape afore, an’ IT knows what dat 
means, Dey're unfoldin’ de table clof an' 
gittin’ de dishes ready; as soon's ever de 
eclof git» down to de bottom o' de table de 
supper ‘Il be ready, an’ den look out!" 

It was now drawing nenr dark; the heavy 
miet was steadily rolling down the mountain, 
and puffs of wind began to come irregu 
lar'y from the land; all the light sails were 
taken in, the courses furled, and the ship 
crept along under close reefed topanils, fore 
topmast staysail and spanker; two of the 
best hands in the ship were stationed at the 
wheel, and we waited fot the fight to begin 

We did not wait very long. The blasta 
from the land increased in frequency and 
strength, raising aheavy pitching sea. Then 
came a lull, during which we rolled heavily 
and almost helplessly on the swell 

It cost us an guxious ten minutes, as we 
did not know but we might be taken aback; 
for the ship had lost steerage way, and was 
swinging back and forth on the short chop- 
ping seas, now with her head, now with her 
stern, now with her broadside to the land 

Hy this time it was dark; the sky was a 
mass of black clouds, and not a glimpse of 
shore or mountain could be seen 


We 


waited anxiously enough. Suddenly 
who was standing beside me, said, 
in a low vol ** There it comes '" 

I looked the black tumbling 
water, and saw what appeared to be a belt 
of misty white moving with tremendous 
speed waves directly towards us 
It was the belt, tearing along in ad 

hurricane; and the ship was 


ou over 


over the 
¢ 


emul 
vanee of th 


rolling head on to it with the yards squared, 
and the sails hanging k against the 
taste 

It wae going to tale us aback, that was 
clear; but Captain Lawton was ready; at! 
the instant Carson spoke to me, I heard a 
voice away aft im the darkness, yelling, 
“Starboard there! starboard ha-a-a-r-d! | 
Haul on the larboard fore braces! Haul 
round main and mirren starboard braces and 
let the sails shiver! Ease off that boom 
sheet |" 

The im sprang to the braces like cata, 


and in loss time than it has taken me to 
write it, the we-reefed fore topsail was 
braced round se aa to receive the first shock 
of the gale at a considerable angle to its 
surface, while the main and mizzen topsails 


‘ } 


| were braced sharp in the opposite direction 


so as to present litle more than their edges 
to the wind when the ship should turn upon 
her heel backwards 

Promptly as it was done, it was not one 
moment too soon, for the gale struck us at 
the instant 

Down went the ship under the blow, 
careening over until the water flew up in 
streams through the Ice scuppers, and the 


white seething foam glanced along the edge | 


of the rail 

It was impossible to stand without hold- 
ing on to something, for the deck was slant 
ing at an angle of I don't know how many 
degrees, 

‘he wind was howling, wailing and shriek - 
ing as it cut through the rigging, as if all 
the steam-whisUes in the world had broken 
loose together, and were sounding an infer- 
nal jubilee at their eseap< 

The thunder was sounding overhead; not 
rolling and grumbling, with now and then a 
clap, but with a continuous tearing crash 
without lull or cessation; the sky was in a 
quivering blaze as the lightning played over 
it unceasingly, and the sea al) around beaten 
down flat by the wind was white with foam. 


*The Mack cook, alwave dee 
chant et 


nated thas on mer 


» 


We lay thus for one moment touch and 
| go. Then yielding to the pressure on the 
foretopeail, the ship whirled on her heel, 
spun around backwards, burying ber stern 
| until the foam leapt over the taffrail, ber 
| head fell off and she righted. 
| “Hard up! Square away the yards! 
| Cheerily, men, cheerily!" and around went 
presenting their surfaces in the 
the wind, and the 
t moment away went all three, close- 
they were, out of the bolt 
ropes, one after the other, each bidding us 
good-bye with a crack like that of « small 


* There go three ax good pieces of duck 
as were ever bent on yard, 
was clone beside me; © we 
the masta." 

** What are we going to do now ?" I shout- 
ed in his ear. 


J would; buat the skipper has the deck to- 
night, and he's such a dare devil there's no 
knowing what he'll try." 

Captain Lawton, however, bold as he was, 
had the merit of knowing when he was 
beaten. He made no attempt to hold his 
way against the gue. but ordered the helm 
eased down, and we fairly turned tail and 
ran for it, 

It was impossible to go aloft. Some of 
the most active and strongest hands in the 
| ship had tried to reach the fore yard in 
| order to let fall the course ; but the moment 
they were fairly on the shrouds, they found 
just as much as they could do lying flat 
against them and holding on with hands and 
feet to avoid being blown away. 

With no head sail to steady her, for the 
foretopmast staysail was by this time in rib- 
bons, the ship steered as wild as a runaway 
horse. 

The wheel, now with four men at it, was 
whirling like a spinning wheel, and the old 
fashioned heavy tiller swept back and forth 
across the deck like a giant pendulum, 

An attempt had been made to get up a 
tarpaulin forward, in order to steady the 
ship, but unsuccessfully. Small as it was, 
it broke away from its fastenings in an in- 
stant, 

Captain Lawton was a man of expedients. 
He ordered all hands forward, directing us 
to stand upon the break of the forecastle, 
stretching across from side to side, standing 
together as closely as possible with arms in- 
terlocked, thus forming a solid mass of 
bodies three deep for the wind to pour its 
force upon. 

Small as the obstacle was comparatively, 
the tremendous force of the wind caused 
sufficient drag upon it to steady the ship in 
some degree, and we drove along under this 
novel head sail with much less yawing than 
before, greatly to the relief of the men at 
the wheel, who, I suspect, had now much 
lees trouble in keeping their feet than we 
had 

We were just beginning to feel as comfort- 











able as circumstances would admit of, when 
it rained, (CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.) 


Preservation of Leather, 

A contributor to the Shoe and Leather Re- 
porter gives some valuable hints in relation 
to the preservation of leather. The extreme 
heat to which most men and women expose 
boots and shoes during winter deprives 
leather of ita vitality, rendering it liable to 
break and crack. Patent leather particu- 
larly is often destroyed in this manner. 
When leather becomes so warm as to give 
off the smell of leather, it is singed. Next 
to the singeing caused by fire heat is the 
heat and dampners caused by the covering of 
rubber, Close rubber shoes destroy the life 
of leather. 

The practice of washing harness in warm 
water and with soap is ae damaging. Ifa 
coat of oil is put on immediately after wash- 
ing, the damage is repaired. No harness ix 
ever so soiled that a damp sponge will not 
remove the dirt; but, even when the sponge 
is applied, it is always useful to add a slight 
coat of oil by the use of another sponge. 

All varnishes and all blacking containing 
the properties of varnish should be avoided. 
Ignorant aud indolent hostlers are apt to 
use such substances on their harness as will 
| give the most immediate effect, and these, 
|} asa general thing, are most destructive to 
the leather. 
' 
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1." «aid Carson, who | blood, the whole brains, the bile 


I, it was them or | besides, so 
he restores at will to the bodies or 


**Seud, I reckon,” he answered; ‘' 1 know | 
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SCIENTIFIC WONDER. 


Anatemical Preeervation by MM. Ma- 
stot! the Great Italian Es: perimen- 


A few worgla have alread 
series of thé Journal de 
of November, 1864, volume VI., page 505, 
about the admirable anatomical 


of M. Ephysio Marini, of Cayhari, 


been said in the 


immense d v 


ords of the 2ist 


tion | 


embalmer has made an *¥© bundred barrel oi] well to support the 
, of which he keeps the ¢*travagance of « lazy wife, and when the 












Indolent Girls. 


a well known fact that lazy girls 
make lazy women. Sometimes they 
about, but not often. Ay man 
ell think twice before he commits his 
ortune and future 
of such a wife. It 





aa gold 


ery 
secret, but which he will reveal when the | ™ine or the well is exhausted, then life-long 


moment shall have come. He preserves, 
| momifies or petrifies at his will the bodies or 
rtions of bodies and all the solids or 


quids of the living organiam, the flesh, 
, ete., ete. ; 
long as the desiccation is not 
solute, 
the momified members their volume 
their natural forms, outside or inside, 


such a way that an arm, for instance, the | 


flesh, the muscles, the tendons, the nerves, 
the arteries, the veins, resume entirely the 
aspect and the ney which they 


had in a sound body a few hours before | 


death. 
Since his departure from Paris, Mr. Ma- 


rini has so admirably perfected in his incom- | 


ie art, that they saw him at Cayhari, 
n February, 1865, preserve so perf 
body of a celebrated 
Martini, that four months after his death, 
thanks to the revivifying liquid whose action 
is so extraordinary, they had been able to 
restore to his members all their suppleness, 
to dress him, to seat him in his arm-chair 
and take his photograph, which we have 
under our eyes in writing this, and which 
would be thought to be of a living man. 

On his return to Paris, at the nning of 
last December, our friend asked of his Ma- 
jesty the Emperor of the French an audi- 
ence, which was granted to him last Satur- 
day, and which overwhelmed him with joy. 
His Majesty has for along time considered 
and admired the marvels of the new art. A 
fragment of the arm of an Egyptian mummy, 
to which Mr. Marini has restored, after five 
thousand years, perhaps, if not its color, at 
least its suppleness and its appearance of a 
human member; an arm which Dr. Sapey 
had sealed with his own seal in 1864, and 
which a hundred times had been dried, and 
a hundred times softened, keeps all the ap- 
pearances of a living arm; the whole y 
of a dried up rabbit, but which, through its 
substance, has remained transparent, lets 
visible the most intimate details of its or- 
ganization; in short, a table of lugubrious 
aspect, but a true prodigy, which will soon 
be the most precious ornament of one of our 
museums-—a strange mosaic, formed of 
brains, blood, and petrified bile, in which 
are encased four human ears, and upon 
which the foot of a young woman arises 
with a complete preservation of its color 
and transparency. Science and art here put 
nature in so new and so pure a light that all 
feeling of horror had disappeared in order 
to give place iu the highly elevated mind of 
Napoleon III. to admiration only. That 
admiration must have been exempt from all 
after thought, for, after having left the 
palace of the Tuileries, about 3 o'clock in 
the afternoon, Mr. Marini was recalled at 9 
o'clock in the evening, in order to render 
her Majesty the Empress a witness of the 
, aes which he had conquered over 
death. 


Sort Wonps AND Harp Drerps Not PLAIN 
TO RECONCILE, 


**T hope I don’t disturb you, ladies and 
gentlemen,” said a powerful young Horse, 
galloping at the top of his speed through the 
meadow, and scaring all the sheep into a 
comer, 

**T hope I don't disturb you, friends,” he 
cried again, as he coursed all round, and 
hunted them from their rest in his wild 
pastime, 

‘I trust I don't disturb you, dears,” he 
shouted, as he sent them flying a third time 
from the terrors of his reckless racing. 

** What does he mean by his ‘ hopes,’ and 
his ‘trusts,’ and his ‘friends,’ and his 
‘dears? said an old sheep, when they had 
huddled together in the ditch to be safe out 
of his way ; ‘‘ he might content himself with 
frightening us out of our wits without in- 


| sulting us with his impertinent falsehoods.” 


When harness boses iia lustre and turns | 


| brown, which almost any leather will do af- 
| ter long exposure to the air, the harness 
should be given a new coat of grain black 


Before using this grain black, the grain sur- | 


| face should be thoroughly washed with pot 
ash water until all the grease is killed, and 
after the application of the grain black, oil 
| and tallow should be applied to the surface 
) This will not only fasten ‘the color,” but 


grained can be cleaned with 
spirits of turpentine, and no harm will re 
ewtt if the parts affected are washed and 
oiled immediately afterward 

Shoe leather is generally abused. Persons 


make the leather flexible. Harness which is | 
kerosene or 


know little and care less about the kind of | 


materials used than they do about the polish 
produced. Vitriol blacking is used until 
every particle of oil in the leather is de 
stroyed. To remedy this abuse the leather 
should be washed once a month with warm 
water, and when about half dry a coat of oil 
and tallow should be applied, and the boots 
set aside for a day or two This will renew 
the elasticity and life im the leather, and 
when thus used, upper leather will seldom 
crack or break 

Band leather is not generally properly 
used, When oil is applied to belting dry it 
does not spread uniformly, and does not in- 
corporate itself with the fibre, as when damp- 
ened with water, The best way to oil a belt 
| is to take it from the pulleys and immerse it 

in a warm solution of tallow and oil, After 
| allowing it to remain a few moments the belt 
| should be immersed in water heated to one 
hundred degrees, and instantly removed. 
This will drive the oil and tallow all in, and 
at the same time properly temper the leather. 





CW A facetious doctor having been asked 
how to commemorate the discoverer of ether, 
replied: “ Very sinfple. One pedestal! Two 
statues' Morton here! Jackson there! Un- 
derneath the simple inscription, ** To Ether.” 

C3 In a came of cards a good deal de- 
pends on good playing, and good playing de- 
) pends on a good deal. 

C#™ There is no dungeon so dark and dis- 
mal as the mean man’s mind. 





| for a day. 





POSTIES FOR WEDDING RINGS. 
Thou hast my heart till death us part. 
Let us agree. 

I have obtained what God ordained 
My love is true to none but you. 

As sure to thee, as death to me. 
Death only parts united hearts, 

As true to thee, as thou to me. 
Where hearts agree there God will be. 
The gift is small, but love is all. 

In God and thee, my joy shall be. 
God did decree our unitie. 

Endless my love, as this shall prove 
Happy in thee hath God made me. 
God alone made us two one. 


(#~ Lenpinc Money.—In order to make 
an enemy, lend a man a small sum of money 
Call upon him in a week for it. 
Wait two months, In three months insist 
upon his paying you. He will get angry, 
denounce you, and ever after speak of you 
in abusive terms. We have seen this ex- 
periment tried repeatedly, and never knew 
it to fail. 

C3” A few days since there were several 
persons in a house where there was a young 
child, some two or three days old—among 
them a bright-eyed boy of four summers. 


historian, Mr. Pierre | 


scontent and misery. Though the man’s 
so great, there is stil! 


mother. 


+ 


; 


| get 
wai 
| An 
to bea 
| to do but to 
ries, until they become 
eeks grow sallow, and her system is al! 

| enfeebled for the want of wholesome ont- 


y the | door air and vigorous exercise. 


Young ladies, if you wish to be beautiful 
| in mind and complexion, rise early. Do not 
|let your mother get breakfast alone, and 
'eall you down to cat it. She has done her 


| share of such work, and it is fairly your 
| turn now. Step about briskly, toss up the 


beds, throw open the shutters and win- 
dows, and let the fresh morning air come 
in while you sweep out the chambers and 
thoroughly dust every nook and corner. 
Do not leave the feeding of your poultry to 
Bridget’s careless hands, but do it your- 
self ge gs and the difference in the 
ua 


proceeds will buy you many a pretty ribbon 
or new dress which you covet. If you have 
time for it, an hour in the en, weeding 


beds or training plants, will help still fur- 
ther to bring the roses to your cheeks and 
the dimes into the family treasury. 

Our American girls do so little out-door 


work, that it is looked u as almost un- 
womanly to be seen in the en at any- 
thing more laborious than pic a bowl of 


strawberries. But in foreign countries, 
(which we try so hard to imitate in matters 
of dress and architecture,) it is considered a 
graceful accomplishment. Even the head of 
the English nation, it is said, can handle a 
garden trowel, or train and trim a rosebush, 
in the most approved manner. Her children 
have their gardens at their summer resi- 
dence, with a separate set of tools for each, 
and their respective places for keeping them, 
when they are through with their morning 
exercise. A servant does not go about after 
them to pick up the tools and put them 
away, but each is required to put up her 
own. It would be well for some American 
princes to be under the same system of go- 
vernment for a time. 

Let a young man observe carefully a 
young lady's deportment at home before he 
asks her to become his wife. Is she kind 
and industrious; does she seek to lighten 
the cares of a weary mother; and do the 
little brothers and sisters ‘run to her with 
confidence and affection in all their little 
troubles and sorrows. Then, no doubt, she 
is a prize worth seeking. But if the oppo- 
site is true, then beware about trusting her 
with your house and happiness. ‘‘ A man 
must ask his wife’s leave whether he shall 
thrive or not,” and a household with an in- 
dolent woman at the head, never can be a 








happy or prosperous one,— Country Gentle- 
man. 





Why Men Go West. 

It may, or it may not be that most of our 
young men, in going to the Far West, are 
actuated by a laudable spirit of enterprise 
and a desire to extend the humanizing in- 
fluences of civilization, but we fear this is 
not always the case. Occasionally an ex- 
ample comes to light that discloses a diffe- 
rent impulse. For instance: in the summer 
of 1865, four young gentlemen met for the 
first time in Omaha City, and purchased a 
team to cross the Plains. After having 
travelled a hundred and fifty miles west of 
the Missouri River, one of the party thus 





| colloquy not given. 


addressed his companions: ‘* Boys, we are 
now safe from officers and the laws; let all 
of us come out, tell what our real names are, 
and what weran away for!” Particulars of 

- e 


C#™ Ruope Is_tanp Divonrces.—The Tri- 


| bune, published in Chicago, a city where 
| divorces are almost as much a matter of 


course as babies and other family blessings, 
has the sublime effrontery to say that * in 
the matter of divorces, Rhode Island can 
beat the world.” To fortify his reproachful 


| remark, says the Providence Journal, this 
| reckless editor goes on to say that the peti- 


,800n publish 


When the grandmother soon after came in, | 
with the bebe in her arms, he was much | 


pleased with it, kissed it, and evinced every 


symptom of delight; asked his aunt where | 
/town. I will reprizent you in the Stait as- 
' semblee irrixpectif of pollyticks, relijion or 


she got it, and was told she bought it of Dr. 
Adams; then asked how much she gave for 
it. She told him ten dollars, 
stood by her lap, on which the child was 
lying a sleep, his eyes beaming with intense 
satisfaction. The babe soon awok@ and 
squalled vociferously. Instantly his coun- 
tenance fell; and with almost disgust pic- 
tured on his beautiful face, he turned 
around and said: ‘* Aunty, if I was you, 
I'd take it back to Dr. Adams and get my 
ten dollars !" ‘ 

C# One of Napoleon's old sailors in Paris, 
a survivor of the crew of the Scipion, blown 
up in 1793, has been in the Hotel of In- 
valids since 1806. He lost both his legs on 
that occasion, and has contrived to liye with- 
out them seventy-five years. He is now 
ninety-two, and still hale and hearty. 


He then , 


tions of thirty-eight wives were heard in 
our Supreme Court on the 2d inst.; but he 
neglects to state the further significant fact, 
that the ground of application in a majority 
of the cases was, that the delinquent hus- 
band had gone to Chicago, 

¢#™ Literary men and book buyers will 
appreciate a work Mr. Howard Challen, of 
Philadelphia, has in preparation and will 
viz.: A Classified Circular of 
the Trade Liste of leading publishers of 
literary works, with an alphabetical index, 
so any one oan determine the price of any 
book, referring to Belle Lettres or Fiction. 
Also valuable information respecting books, 
literary reviews, magazines and newspapers. 

(@” An ambitious fellow in Connecticut 
appeals, over his own signature: ‘* Too thee 
michannicks and laburing men of my native 


eddicashun.” He has plenty of competitors 


'of the same stripe already, and the indica- 


|} how far is it round the world? 


tions are that he will soon have more. 
C#™ Pretty girl to Charles—‘ Charley, 
Isn't it 


' twenty-four thousan—” Charles (who adores 





pretty girls and puts both arms around her) 
—** That's all a mistake, my love; it is only 
about twenty-fourinches.” She was all the 
world to him. ‘ Dear Charley.” 

G3" An exchange says that the end of 
good investments is the divid-end. 

{3 When a man and woman are ma‘e 
one by a clergyman, the question is which is 
theone? Sometimes there is a long strug- 
gle between them before this matter is finally 
settled. 
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TME BURIED CITY. 





BY A RECENT VistToR TO IT. 





I always bad an idea that you went down | $1013 for 
a 


into Pompeii with torches, by the way of 
damp, dark steps, just as you do in 
mines, and traversed gloomy tunnels with 
lava overhead, and something on either 
hand like out 
of the solid earth, that faintly resembled 
houses, But you do nothing of the kind. 
Fully one-half of the buried city, perhaps, 
is com y exhumed and thrown open 
freely to the light of day; and there stand 
the long rows of solidly-built brick houses 
(roofless) just as they stood eighteen hun- 
dred ago, hot with the flaming sun; 
and here lie their floors, clean swept, and 
t fragment tarnished or wanting 

mosaics that pictured them 
with the beasts, and birds, and flowers, 
which we copy in perishable carpets to-day. 
There are the Venuses, and Bacchuses, and 
Adonises, in many-hued frescoes on the 
walls of saloon and bedchamber. There are 
the narrow streets, deeply rutted with the 
chariot-wheels of the Pom of bygone 
centuries; and there are bakers’ o, 
the temples, the halls of justice, the ‘ 
the theatres—all clean-scraped and neat, 
and w ing nothing of the nature of a 
silver mine away down in the bowels of the 
earth. 

The sun shines as brightly down on old 
Pompeii to-day, as it did when our Saviour 
was born in thlehem, and its streets are 
cleaner a hundred times than ever Pom- 
peiian saw them in her prime. I know 
whereof I speak—for in the great chief tho- 
roughfares, (Merchant street and the street 
of Fortune,) have I not seen with my own 
eyes how for two hundred years at least the 
pavements were not repaired? How ruts 


five, and even ten inches were worn into 
the thick flagstones by the -wheels of 
nerations of pore A tax-payers? And 


on’t I know by these signs that the Street 
Commissioners of Pompeii never attended 
to their business, and that if they never 
mended the pavements, they never cleaned 
them? I speak with f amare, 
because I caught my foot in one of those 
ruts, and the sadness that came over me 
when I saw the first skeleton, with ashes 
and lava sticking to it, was tempered by the 
reflection that maybe that party was the 
Street Commissioner. 

No; Pompeii is no longer a buried city. 
It is a city of hundreds and hundreds of 
roofless houses, and a tangled maze of 
streets, where one could get lost with- 
out a guide, and have to sleep in some ghostly 
palace that had known no living tenants 
since that awful November night of eighteen 
centuries ago. 


Colored Stars. 

If a brilliant star be observed when near 
the horizon, it will be seen to present the 
beautiful phenomenon of ‘‘ colored scintilla- 
tion.” The colors thus exhibited exceed 
in purity even those seen in the solar spec- 
trum or in the rainbow. By comparison with 
them the light which flashes from the ruby, 
the pelea» the sapphire, or the topaz, ap- 
pears dull and almost earthy. There are 
four or five stars which present this pheno- 
menon with charming distinctness, The 
brilliant Vega, in the constellation Lyra, 
which rarely sets in our latitude, is one of 
these. At midnight in Winter, and earlier 
with the approach of Spring, this splendid 
blue-steel star may be seen as it skirts the 
southern horizon, scintillating with red, blue 
and emerald light. Arcturus twinkles yet 
more brilliantly down toward the northeast 
in our Spring evenings. Capella is another 
noble scintillator, seen low down toward the 
moon during the Summer nights, But these, 
though they are the most brilliant northern 
stars, yet ies with a «plendor far inferior 
to that of Sirius, the famous dog-star. No 
one can mistake this noble orb as it rises 
above the southern horizon in our Winter 
months. The vivid colors exhibited by Sirius 
as it scintillates have afforded a favorite 
image to the poets. Homer compares the 
celestial light which gleamed from the shield 
and helmet of Diomed to the rays of 
‘Sirius, the star of Autumn,” which 
“shines with a peculiar brilliancy when 
laved by ocean's waves,” and, to pass at 
once from the father of poetry to our great- 
est modern st, we find in Tennyson’s 
** Princess” the same language, where he 
says of Arac and his brothers, 


** As the fiery Sirius alters hue, 
And bickers into red and emerald, shone 


hite at $3,15@4.%, and 9000 bas of 








Their morions, washed with morning, as they 
came." 


It is difficult to persuade oneself that these 
ever-changing tints do not really belong to 
the stars, But there is now no doubt that 
they are caused by our own atmosphere. 
Unequally warm, unequally dense, and un- 
equally moist in its various strata, the air 
transmits irregularly those colored rays 





which together produce the light of a star. 
Now one color prevails over the rest, and 
now another, so that the star appears to 
change color. But it is only low down to- 
ward the horizon that these changes take 
place to their full extent. In the tropics, 
where the air is more uniform in texture, so 
to speak, the stars do not scintillate unless 
they are quite close to the horizon, 
cumstance,” says Humboldt, ‘‘ which gives 
a peculiarly calm and serene character to the 
celestial depths in those countries.""— F'ra- | 
cer'’s Magaeine. 











27 A conductor on a road running from Greatest Curiosity of the 19h Century! 
in the kindness of his | WWOXDERFUL ELECTRIC 


Hartford, agreed 
heart to pass a poor penniless fellow on his 
train. An officer of the road sitting in the 
same car with the man observed that the 
conductor took no fare of him, and called 
him to account for it. ‘* Why do you 
that man?” said Mr. Treasurer. ‘Oh, he’s 
a conductor on the —— railroad.” ‘He a 
conductor! why what makes him dress so 
shabbily Y” “Oh, he’s trying te live on his 
salary!” was the quick reply. Mr. Trea- 
surer saw the point and dropped the subject. 
t# An Irish glazier was putting in o 
pane of glass, when a groom standing by be- 





gan joking him, telling him to = in plenty | —— 
e 


of putty. The Irishman bore the banter for | 
some time, but at last silenced his tormen- 

tor by, *‘ Arrah now, be off wid ye, or else | 
I'll put a pain in yer head widout any 


‘*a cir. | Perources. 


' phia. 


THE MARKETS. 
FLOUR—The market has been dahil. About #000 
bbls sold at ro) for superfine. 50 10,50 for 
| extra; 61 12 for low and fancy northwest 
extra family ; $10,50@12,50 for Penna extra family ; 


extra family, and $19q@ 15,50 tor 
_s brands, according to quality. Rye Fioar— 
l eales at 92, & 75. 
GRAIN—Prime Wheat continues scarce. 


20,000 | 
bas of fair to prime Penna and Southern red sold at 


© ; 9000 bue 
o% ng 


das, according to quality. — 
Dg to quality is 
: a 


eomes:) bas of choice amber at 


at Ot 

soe bee of sete Penna sold in lots at "« 

in ae ot xed at i 
at @1, 

6000 bus of white at w segite Vitus. One 


i 


1 
; 15,000 bus of Penna 


, and 
the latter rate for chotce light. 
PROVISIONS “Then has ee a fair business 


wt thas! a On 2 5 ees Bent sling weet 
° A LI 
Hame 


set veh calling et Nice ye) 
. he 
BSc B dos. 

ON—The demand is limited. About 1000 


bales of middli vold at 88% @ise for 
and siec for New Orleans, 
BARK —W hbds Ist No 1 Quercitron sold at $58@ 


© P ton. 

PRUIT—Dried Apples; sales at “pexe P DB. 
Dried Peaches: sales of quarters ‘@%e, and 
15,000 De of halves at 11@itc WD. Pared Peaches 
range at from 10@%%c B BD. Green Apples cell at 
from $4@8 ® bbi. 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 


The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amou about 1200 head. The prices realized 
from 10 @I11 cte BD. 200 Cows broughs from §45 
to BW head. Shee head were disposed of 
at from 6% @8 cts B D. 2500 Hogs sold at from §13,50 
to 15,00 B 100 Ds. 


AQUIDNECK HOUSE, 
NEWPORT, R. I., Mar 18, 1868, 


The above house having been thoroughly renova- 
ted, repainted inside, + furniture added, is 


bow open for the season of 
Accom , with suite of from 


rooms > 
— will find rahe net ile nen quiet 
than larger hotela, ower table 
and attendance firet clase. wns 

Also suite of rooms in cottages near, with meals 
atthe hotel. Address as above. 

myd4t WILLIAM HODGES, 


Acar WANTED for the Life, Campaigns 
and Buttles of General 


ULYSSES 8S. GRANT. 


The work is octavo, and will contain over 500 
pages; ts illustrated with a orga Portrait, her 
with Views of the General's Birth ace, the Surren- 
der of Fort son and Vicksburg; alro of the 
Battles of Pitteburg Landing (Shiloh) and Chatta- 


nooga. 
In view of the inevitable nomination of GRANT 
for the Presidency, the work will have a large sale. 
Over 40 per cent. allowed agents who make 
i diate application for territory, Send for a cir- 
cular at once, 











| Rates of Advertising. 

| Thirty conts a line for the @reé insertion. 
Twenty cente for each additional insertion. 

| WH Payment is required tp advance. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





WANAMAKER 


BROWN, 
CLOTHING, 
bith & 
Market Sts., 


PHILADELPHIA, 


OAK HALL 


Norte. —This is the largest Clothing House 
in the city, and so peal gare that it has 
no superior in the United States. Reason- 
able ces, First Class Workmanship, and 
Reliability, are the features of the . 
Orders by mail have special care. Samples 
sent when desired. ap 25-Gteow 


THE 


Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 
PITTSFIELD, MASS., 


Offers GREATER ADVANTAOES to Policy-holders than 
any company in thie country. 


Cuartrsen Pearerva.. 
T. F. PLUNKETT, President. 


BENJ. CHICKERING, Secretary. 
JACOB L. GREENE, Asst. Boc'y. 


$1,000,000 
600,000 


Inconronatep A. D. 1851. 


Aweacts - . . . . . 
Ammual income . .« «+ « 





=~ Prospectus books ready, and the book itself 


will be in 30 days, Apply to 
LEDYARD BILL, Publisher, 


my? ot No. 75 Fulton st., New York. 


LADIES-ECONOMIZE. 


What a dollar will do when invested at the right 
piace, We will select from our stock the following 
articles, and send the entire lotto any address-—by 
mall, portage paid, on receipt of One Dottar: 

One pair neat new style Red Coral Kar drops, 

One elegant fa Breast Pin, 

Two Silver plated Thimbles open and «hut top, 

One bottle of One French Extract for handker- 
chiefa, 

One fine Hair Net, 

‘Twelve Linen Glace Shoe Lace— 
length, 

wenty-five best Helix Sewing Needles, asso. sizes, 

Three Crochet Needles, different sizce, 

One Tooth Brarh 

One spool Black Sewin Silk, 

One handred White Shirt Buttons, 

One fine Ivory Comb. 

Address POWELL & CO., 

Ladies’ Furnishing Goods No, 221 Dock St., 

Philadelphia. 





each one yard in 





] BOKER’S SALE of Rich and Valuable 
Goods,comprising a great variety of Valuable and 
Useful Articies, tor wale at One Dottarn ron Eacn 
Aunticie. For additional terms, and conditions of 
eale, send for circulars, The stock consists of ev ery 
variety of DRY GOODS, SILVER-PLATED WALK, 
ALBUMS, CAKI’ETINGS, BOOTS and SHOES, 
&c., &c. We commenced the eale of Goods on this 
plan tn the fall of 186%. Our Goods are obtained by 
cash advances made on merchandise, or are purchas- 
ed direct from the commission houses, manufactu- 
rers and Importers. We are selling 8 at lese 
rices for retail than are sold by any ) wr in New 
York or Borton at wholesale. By offering euch in- 
ducements to the public, we have increased our sales 
to the amount of about one million dollars a year, as 
we have made sworn returne to the U. 8. Asreseor of 
over one bundred thousand a mosth. Every exer- 
tion on our part will be made, to give satiefaction to 
thore who may favor us with thelr patronage, Ad- 
dress ANDREWS & CO., 104 and 10G Sudbury St, 
Boston, Mass, my?4t 


JENNSYLVANIA ACADEMY OF FINE 
ARTS, Chestnut St. above Tenth. The 45th 
Anoual Exhibition of Paintings, Statuary and Archi- 
tecture, is pow o— daily from 9 A. M., till TP. M., 
and from 6 till 10 in the evening. Admitfance 25 
Season tickets 530 cents. my2-5t 


centa, 


RINK’S ORGAN SCHOOL 


Carefully revised; with the German Directions and 
Terms translated into English, and the Pedal Part 
written on a Separate Stafl. The whole edited by 
W. T. Beet. A new and valuable edition of the most 
thorough and —- *ystem of instruction, for 
the formation & correet style of organ playing, 
and the mastery of the instrument in all ite varied 
Price, in six parte, each, $1.50; in one 


vol., cloth, $6. Mail t-paid. 
OLIVER DITHON & CO., Publishers, 


277 Washington Street, Boston. 
CHARLES H. DITSON & Cu., 
711 Broadway, New York. 








FISH —ir 
Pieasee att! By mail for 10 cts. and stamp; 
8 for 25 ct». Address the inventor, NATHAN HAL 
Providence, RK. L. 
sg wanted in every part of the world. gg 
my’ nt 





SUBSTITUTE FOR SABATOGA 
WATEMS. Coottse, Rerursuixo snp 
Seer pl Corners - Macwasta. -s oz. bot. | 
tlhea—in 0 is ia is a mil rgative | 
and aaieok wae scorptable to the ccomesh Ou tick 
head-ache, sour or sick stomach, and all febrile | 
cases. For sale by mort druggists. Prepared by | 
ARTHUK KOGERS, 193 Spring St. New York. | 
For sale by FRENCH KICHAKDS & CO., and most 
myt-tim | 











3000 PER YEAR MADE BY AGENTS 
e Everywhere relling our Patent White 
etablic Clothes Lines. Write for particulars, or 
call at the Girard Wire Works, Third St., Philadel- 
apa 4 


Sevahonts pate annually, on the Contribution Plan, 
from 29% to 7U per cent. 

All the profits are divided among the Policy-holders. 

Dividends paid to l’olicy-bolders this year §.0y, 000, 

The BERKSHIKE was the rier Comrany in the 
United States to make ALL of ite Policies NON- 
FORFEITABLKE, 

Every Policy lesued by this Company since April, 
A. D, 1881, is NoN-rOomrEITABLE, and 60 expressed in 
the Policy. 

An Annual Payment Life Policy !* wor forfeited by 
failure to pay Premium when due, but it is continued 
in torce under the Massachusetts Law of April, lw6l, 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 55. 


One annual payment will continues the policy in force 
two yeare and three days, 

Two annual payments will continue the policy in 
force tour years and twelve days, 

Three annual payments will continue the policy in 
force *ix years and twenty-seven days. 

Four annual payments will continue the policy tn 
force eight yearg and forty-#ix dayr. 

Five annual payments will continge the policy in 
force ten yeare and fifty-rix days. 

Six annual payments will continue the policy in force 
twelve years and forty-one daye, 

Nineteen annual payments wil) continue the policy 
in force thirty years and 161 days. 

All Endowment and Limited Payment Life Policies 
are entitled toa “PAID UP NON-FORPRITABLE POLICY,” 
after ong Annual ’remium has boen paid. 

WM. H. GRAVES, 

General Agent and Attorney for Penneylvant 

320 WALNUT St., Philadelphia, Pa 

W. HARRY MILLER, Special Agent. 

W. H. SMITH, M. D., Medical Examiner, 
febs-ly 815 SPRUCE &t., Philadelphia, Va. 


t#~ AGENTS WANTED. 





GENTS WANTED for the WEARING 

OF THE GREEN, or Sketches of Irieh 
Character. The greatert book published. Its con- 
tents are deeply interesting and should be caree 
fully read by every one. The immense demand 
for thie great work etaw pe it the most successful book 
out. It is decidedly the boek fer the times. 
It fully ilostrates OFf8d Brelamd, and abounds in 
R nce, Incidemt and Wit, showing the 
Patrietiom and Devotion, the Truth avd 
Fervor of that warm-hearted people; containing 
400 pages, over 100 illustrations. nd in cloth, 
green and gold. Price $3 Agents wanted every- 
where. Exclusive territory given, Send forcircalar 
WILLIAM FLINT, Publisher, No, 26 
mys 2m 





and terme. 
South Seventh St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





HIE SECOND SESSION OF LECTURES 

in the PHILADELPHIA UNIVERSITY OF 
MEDICINE AND SURGERY commences Jan. lat, 
1868, Located, NINTH AND LOCUST.—The above 
Institution has been thoroughly reorganized, and 
holds four sessions of lectures each year, embracing 
ten months of medical instruction, | gder the new 
organization stadents can enter the College at any 
time during ite secesion. No previous medica! stady 
is requil as all branches of medicine are tanght. 
It has an able corps of professors and teachers, thas 
furnishing facilities for a regularand thorongb medi- 
cal and eurgical education. l’erpetual scholarship to 
the University 975 for fret course, and for second 
couree students. W. PAINE, M. D., Dean 

nov%-6m UNIVERSITY BULLDING, Pbilada. 





OOK AGENTS WANTED, for Howtann's 
B Lire oy GENERAL GRANT, as 4 SOLDIER anv 
a Statesman. An accurate Hirtory of hie Military 
and Civil Career. One large octavo vol. of 60 pages, 
fluely illustrated. Agents will fipd this the Book to 
nell nt the present time. The largest commission 
given. We employ no (eneral Agents, and offer 
extra inducements to canvareets, Agente will sce 
the advantage of Gusting directly with the pubd- 
tishers. For circalars and terms rere 

J. B. BURK & CO., 
my2-4t Publishers, Hartford, (t. 








(Established 1861.) 
THE GREAT AMERICAN 


Tea Company 


HAVE JUST RECEIVED 
Two FULL CARGOLS 
or THE 


FINEST NEW CROP TEAS. 
29,000 HALF CHESTS by ship Golden State, 
19,000 MALE CHESTS by chip Georse Shorten. 

Tn addition to these iarge 
Tosa Sete cra setane. Posten ins 
pune di yore of a) which ore eoriwaited he oo 
Ls ce eee, Savor, which they are selling at 
ae (Baek), Me., Me. We., Be., Me., beat e 
oe roma mageagaaggg 

- toate wen. es ,Me., Me, 

1 ery 

RGN Tomes), Me., Wo.\ To, Rto., Be, 


tk 
St ht Ad 
bd EN \4r @1, @1 10, best gia 


obnPowsen. ois, best @1 0 B. 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 
ai SMR 


ose 
mize in tartio ass Ueda oan A 
Past and DINNER COPPER. cheek otenit ; ‘ ‘s 
om toe of Se. per powad, and Warrant to give perfect 
ROASTED UNGROUND COFFEE Bo ., beat 
GREEN U “DC rE 
rahEEN UNROASTED Corrt E—2'0., Mo., Me., 


von # oan save from So. to @) fb. b 
sing their Teas of the Coe ro 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 
Nos. 31] and 33 VESEY STREET. 
Post. office Box, 60 New York City. 


We tall the goods 
faction they are not whe 
at o 
’ 






, @o., Me, He., Me., BI, 


¢ 


to gt entive patie 
° re 
ture pense wi ia ® dave, and ve the 


cencrtocmrconn arene Pa reste 









ey 


it to ue and 
Fae Te ra coal oe ths 
eqtting exactly w ' 
sremipeae at ete ied 
drake on Noo Geen: ey wh 4 
(ivencntenaen by ont Gaees Ohh Beane 
one a, gens, to Pues Sa delivery : 
the cotting epthe CLee Our profits ars emai’, but 
cuir. Sor ee 
ofa tnmireeras se te re 





side 
presse charges), by sonding directly to” The Great 
Amerioan Tea Com y 
Br RE of al! oancerns that advertise themeesives 


as bran our Katablishment, of copy ovr name 
either whel!y or in part, ae they are bogus or imitations 
Wehave no ohes. and de pot, in any case, autho 


ia: * use of our Dame 
O8T Oo Ay orders and drafta make payatie to 
the order of The Great Amerioan Tea Company Uirect 


letters and orders to (as below, no more, no lesa) 


| Nos, 31 and 33 VESEY ST., | 
NEW YORK, | 


Post office Hos, 4644 New Vork City, 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 
The Official History of the War, 


Ita Causes, Character, Conduct and Reaulta. 
BY HON. ALEXANDER Il, STEPHENS. 


Ite ready sale, combined with an increased commie 
con mane it the best subscription book ever pub 
ished, 

One Agent in Easton, I’a., reports 72 subscribers in 
three days. 

Another in Boston, 108 subscribers in four days. 

Send for circulars and eve our terme, and a full de- 
scription of the work. Address NATIONAL PUB- 
LISHING CU., Philadelphia, Pa., or Cincinnati, 
Oblo. apis-8m 


AGENTS WANTED 
ror 
MEN OF OUT? DAY: 


Or the Lives and Deeds of Generals, Statesmen, Ore 
tore and lolitical Leaders now on the Stage of Action, 
iucluding Guant, Suenmas, CoLras, SUMNER, Mran 
Tom, Suemipan, Yates, Contin, Tarmacis, Few 
tos, Buckrnouam, Wiis0n, Gneeiey, Wann, Mon 
Ton, Putas, Fannaout, Cuasn, Logan, STevens, 
Besounra, and others, with over Forty Life-like lor 
traite of Living Men. Suld only by Agente, Creat 
inducements. Send for circulars, ZEIGLER, Mo- 
CURDY & CO., G14 Arch St, Philadelphia, Ya. 
apis 4 


AGENTS WANTED FOR DANA'S 
AUTHORIZED AND AUTHENTIC 
LIFK OF ULYSSES S. GRANT 
Comprising a complete and accurate history of his 
eventfal and interesting career, with an authentic 
narrative of bis invaluable military services, adding 
also an impartial ertimate of his character as a Man, 
a Soldier, and a Statesman, Wy ton, Cuan A. 
Dawa, late Aseletant Secretary of War, The Spring 


field hicpublican say*:—" Dana's Life of Gen, Grant 
insure to be the mort authentic and best Life of 
Grant pablished.” For particalars, appl to or ad 


dress GURDON BILL & CO., Springfeld, Mase, or 
W. D. MYEKS, 41 Maiden Lane, New York 
my? 4 
, 


_— — 


Husband's Calcined Magnesia 





| 


,e= 1S NO MUMBUG!— Dy sending © 


cents, and stamp, with age, height, color of eyes 
avd hair, you will receive, by retarn mail, » correct 
pictare of your fatare husband or wife, with name 
and date of marriage. Address W. FOX, VP. O 
Drawer No. 40, Fultonville, New York, my2 17 





ADIES AND GENTLEMEN EMPLOY 
ZED. Pictare business. Very profitable. No rick. 
heventeen specimen Pictures and Catalogues sent for 
15 cents tage. MANSON LANG, Colambia 
St., New York City novw-4-u 


is free from unpleasant taste, and three timer the 
strength of the common Calcined Magnesia, 

The N. Y. World's Fair Medal and four Firet Pre 
mium Silver Medale have been awarded it, as being 
the beet in the market. Vor sale by the druggirt« 
and country etorekeepers, and by the manufacturer 

THOMAS J. HUSBAND, Philadelphia 
mards 2m 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


T unes 


Magnifying 500 times, mailed for 3) Crests 


for 91.00 Address FP. BOWEN, 
del7-tf Box 280, Boston, Mae. 
— ~~? 
[Pee DOLLAR WATCH. The Magnetic 
I Vocket Time Keeper and Compas handeome 


Case, glace crystal, white dial, atee! and metal works, 
watch size, good or’ +: will denote correct time 
Warranted fortwo y Natiafacteon guaranterd 
Sent by mail for §! w @%, of by Express ¢. 0 b 
on receipt of order. Addroes HUNTER ACY 
my?4t Hausde Nn 

















«< HILADELPHTEA. 


OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pacs® AALaw Cé 


These Inventions stand approved « ” 
the most mines Bcletife tnd Bunglon sesies of 
the world, the inventor havi 
the award of FIFTY 
MEDALS (or “ Firet Prisee” the 
MEDALS of the WO EXHIBITIONS (N 
LONDON AND NEW YORK: also the 


mort Ho 
of the SOCIETY OF 81 R- 
Choke OF Pais rls his Patemte place sbore 
the ENGLISH and 

Da PALMER persepa! attention bast. 
mere of hie alded men 23 beet 


qualifications and ex 
ly commissioned the GOV BERN 


t ot 
Analy and SAVY, SX MAJOR-G 
sagze Chap 0 Cheusand ep 

arm by thet al Ailing impo 6 aes Sean 
arr, 

* = ling Important positions, 


Au Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” have the 
name of the inventor afized. 


Pamphiets, which contain the New Rules for 
— tions, and yyy - for a ta 
« lembe, sont applicants, 
pak dy 


The attention of and all . 
cont eee Cont nn et ” 


The well known LINCOLN AMM te alee made 
wolely A 
tronage of the U. 8. GOVERN ’ - 


wha SoS CRIP anes a CE 


ESTEY’S COTTAGE ORGANS 
YINEST TONK 


niin 
ONY 
te 
market. 


¥ 
a Uresler end 


] 
; 
i 
E 
5 
F 
3 
3 
é 
i 














price list. K. M. BRUCK, 
18 North Seventh Strect, 
mart tf wt ntestosan cat 
UNIVERSAL SUFFRAGE 


AND 
FEMALE SUFFRAGE, 
By a Rerva.ican (not a * Radical.") 


Thie « a 1%mo., containing 116 and ts de- 
voted to a calm and moderate d on of the Saf 
frage Question the anthor contending that the Hal. 
frage should be Qualified, and nof Unqualified and 
Universal, 

Heasons are given net Universal Negro Suf- 
frage, and aleo against Female Suffrage. 

The work will be forwarded by mall (postage pre. 
paid) on the receipt of the , MWeents, by the 
publishers, J.B. LIPPINCOTT & O., 
jyleu No, 714 Market St, Philadelphia 


BELLS. 
TROY BELL FOUNDRY. 


(= CHURCH BELLS, 
Sav 





Chimnea and Delle of all Bizes for 
Churehes, Factories, Academ/cs, 
Btoambesta, Plantations, Leoo- 

be. 


Botl ves, 
Madeof Pure Bolt Metal, 
, 


(Coqpper end 
"Juwrinvs, tae waar ih Ven. 
PULLY WARRANTED. 
For Cincutans Apnrnnes, 
JONES & CO., Trav, N.Y 
aug®-ly 





TO FIDDLERS. 


I have a new soundpost that will make any viciin 
sound louder and sweeter, No patent. Any pereon 
sending me one dollar will receive full dese lon, 
Address J. 8. MOOKMEKAD, Tonica Station, Ilinole, 
Central Kallroad, apli-o 


FOR ONE 

DOLLAR 

A PRESENT OF 625.00 VALUE, 
OF YOUR OWN SELECTION, ..PREE OF COST, 
For a few days services in any town or village. I'ar 


ticulare and gift sent free, by address with etam 
Cut DMAN & 00, ® 
40 Hanover St., Boston, Mas 


my?-3m 


E MPLOYMENT. @15 to $9 a day guarantee! 
'4 Male or female agents wanted In every town 
descriptive circ re Address JAMES C. HAND 
& OU., Biddetord, Me apt" 


—-— << 








‘ FOR A FORTUNE. ..Every Young 
$330,000 Ledy or Gentleman who bar any 
esire to accumulate wealth, can have & pages of 
desirable Information, and terme to Agents free, by 
addressing WOOD & CO., Vernon, N. Jersey. toe 1 it 


R25 PEM DAY. Squat wanted, Male and 


¢) Female, Local and Trovelling. Basiness new 


Steady employment. No capital required. Address 
REEVES & CO.. 78 Nassau Bt, New York. jy) tly 
ié for 


S100 A MONTH SALARY «1!! be 
ents, male of female, in & Rew, pleasant, 
 Sestaces fall particulars free by retaru 
mall, of sample retalling at 94.00 for WO cts 
A.D. BOWMAN & CO., 48 Broad St, New York 
(Clip out and retarn thie notice. felS Sua 


permanent 


‘Mt, BOT STRANGE. .Any person send 
ing os their address, with 80 cents, will receive 
by mall, the Name and Carte de Visite of their (utar 
Vite or Husband. REEVES & CO, 718 Naveen *t 








New York mart> om 

a 10 A DAY FOR ALI. Stencil Teel 
ba famples free. Address A. J. FULLAM 
| Springfield, Vt. apis 


ED het PEM MONTH Gt sMANTERED 
S250 to agents everywhere selling our Patent 

Write fur cir 
168 Broad ay 
cago, Lh 


Fverlasting Uetullic Clothes lines 

culare to the American Wire Co 

New York, of 16 Dearborn §t, Cb 
apli 
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Wit ane BUMS. 


ee 


TARE THR TRAIN AWAY. 


Go, cat it off, my daughters dear, 
it be, 


mad regret, 
And take the train away 


I've had h of robes a guewes 

or ape and blue, 
round my feet 

I've t mon so many gowns 


And caused co much diamay, 
Be many pettish shrugs and frowns 
Do take the train away. 


I'm weary of those endless skirts 
In every festive throng, 

I hope they'll meet with their deserts 
They've tyrannised too long! 

I only wish to live at ease, 
I'm not averse to pay 

For all the cAifions that you please — 
But take the train away ' 


I cannot keep my temper down 
U the crowded etair, 
I think the follies of the town 
More odious than they were 
I stamble and apologize, 
I don't know what to aay 
The gist of all the matter lics 
In—take your train away 


Let crinoline be all the rage 
And crowd our streets again, 
Let fashions of a bygone age 
With paint and hes reign: 
Let hoops, and raffs, and high-heeled shoew 
Resume their pristine sway-— 
And be ns fickle as you choose, 
Yet—take the train away 


There's plenty left to please the eye 
Or vex the mind of man, 

The chignon sits enthroned on high 
And measures half a apan 

We freely give you all your head, 
For we shall may you nay’ 

But «till with vigor be it sab, 
Take, take the train away 


WARK ANECDOTES. 


We take the following from the Southern 
Home Journal 

Tuovent ir was A * Tontir.” Du 
ring the late war, coffee, sugar, and flout 
were things of the past in southern Texas 
A soldier stayed all night at a house on the 


Nueces, and, finding a large hard biscuit in| Club(the Historical and Piseatorial Society 


his haversack, he gave it toa little four year 
old boy playing before the door Half an 
hour afterwarda he saw the boy with the 
biscuit on the ground and a coal of fire 
upon it 

‘What are you doing that for, sonny ¥"" be 
inquired 

* Trying to make the plaruy thing poke 
ite hemi out.” 

Tur New Teaver Your readers, at least 
euch of them as were in the confederacy in 
the epring of 184, will remember that at 
that time there was a new issue of * pro 
mises to pay,” the old being redeemed at a 
discount of one-third 

In the early partof June in that year, 
the firet Maryland cavalry, C. 8. A., left 
eastern Virginia, and marched for the Val 
ley, on its way to join in the invasion of 
Maryland 

Aa there had been no rain for some time, 
the roads were in a very bad condition; and 


on the march the members of the regiment | 


were nearly suffocated with dust 
On approaching Charlottesville they found, 
guaniing the passaye of the Kieanna river, 


a body of militia, whe (it being Sunday) 
. ad ] 


were attired in their best and presented a 
very neat appearance. This excited the de 
rielon af the bove, w ho wet) ho eto ptiion to 
hn their contempt 
el one of them 


the general rule of soldier 
of militiamen, an 1 occas 
to ery out 
= oye, look at the 
This created great laughter, which was 
soon turned on ite author by ome of the 


new ieue! 


‘ 


‘terrible melish” triumphantly exclain 
ing 

* That's eo, mister; there's no discount 
on us! 


A Monrer Reguist During the inva 
rion of Pennsylvania by the army of Gene 
ral Lee, a portion of it camped one night on 
the farm of a strong Union man. The Rebs 
being hungry, had hunted up everything in 
the eating Lne that coulkl be found; and 
mere than one chicken, duck, and turkey 
had found ite way into some * Johnny's 
camp kettle The farmer was a silent wit 
news of the destruetion of his poultry un 
tila “Johnoy” stepped up cal addressed 


’ 


him 

Johnny **Tway, mister—if I kill one of 
your hogs, mayn’t your wife cook him for 
me vy" 

Citizen ‘No; my wife has already 


fainted from the heat of the fire while 
cooking for you soldiers.’ 

Johnny. "' Well, I say, mister; when she 
comes too, may she cook him for me ¥" 

No PLack Fon a Privart At the battle 
of Mine Run there was a reeruit in the 
Virginia regiment who had never been under 
fire before, and was not long under this 
tume, for soon after the firine bx yan he mad 
for the rear, On rejoining his company a 
few days after, some of the men asked him 
to explain his singular conduct during the 
last feht. This is what he said 

* Colonel S said, ‘Skirmishers by 
the right flank employ.’ Captain M 
was stantling behind a tree, saying, * For- 
ward, men, forwani!' Senreant Was 
laying behind a log, erying, ‘Im dead! I'm 
dead! I'm dead!’ I knew that was not so, 
fom if he had been dead, he couldn't have 
hollered. 1 thought that was no place for a 
private, and I got out!” 

BerTrerrLike AND CATRRrittans.— 
The following, which happened in the Fede- 
ral army, is, I think, too good to be lost. I 
have it from a gentleman who served during 
the war as surgeon in that army 

In New Jersey, in the carly part of the 
war, there was raise] a regiment which the 
men joining undervtood was intended for the 
cavalry service; but which, when complete 





Jonra.—" Hullo, Smith! Haven't seen 





MURKY! mURRY! 


you for an age-—how are ye?" 





Smrrn.—* Don't stop me, there's a good fellow—just bought a new bonnet as a present for my wife, and I must hurry home with 
| it, or it might be out of fashion by the time I get there!” 





land fully organized, was placed in the in- 
fantry. The members never forgave the de 
ception practiced upon them; and, whenever 
an unlucky cavalry man passed by, he was 
sure to be greeted with the cry of ‘ But- 
terfly.” One day, during a heavy march in 
which the members were very much fatigued, 
a cavalry man passed by the regiment in a 
gallop, and met with the usual reception 
the men yelling at the top of their voices, 
** Buttertly! Butterfly!" 

The cevalry man, who seemed! to know 
the history é6f the rogiment, very quietly 
| turned in his saddle, and with infinite satis 
| faction, exclaimed: ** How-—are—you—Cat 
erpillare 


| Curious Customs. 
| A member of the far-famed 





Quahang 


of Westchester County,) tells of a curious 
funeral custom in one of the Long Island 
agricultural districts—a district remarkable 
for ite fertility in clams and bluefish. Ile 
says that a few years ago he went down on 
the island with a view of purchasing a farm 
which had been advertised for sale. He 
spent several days in the village; his in 
quirtes as to the value of the farm were 
| antisfactorily and assuringly answered, and 
he finally had the honor to * assist” at a fu 
neral Te noticed in the funcral procession 
a heavy cart drawn by oxen, and that the 
}eart was filled with guano. He was sur 
prised to see the contents of the vehicle de 
liberately emptied into the grave before the 
| earth was thrown in, Upon inquiry of the 
|} minister he ascertained that this custom 
was in aceordance with an old tradition of 
) the farmers on that part of Long Island, 
| who believed that the soil was so poor and 
thin as to require a fertilizer to insure the 
resurrection of any thing buried in it ereept 
| elama / F 
| Our correspondent didn't buy that farm 
on Long Island, but eventually settled in 
one of the fever-and-ague districts of West 
chester County, where they have a curious 
| funeral observance of their own, and where 
} most of the people die of fever and ague 
At the funerals the mourners uniformly 
aprinkle quinine on the graves of the de 
j ceased to provent their being prematurely 
| shaken out! 


Singular Custom. 
The Alyyesir 
don Herald makes the following statement 
in confirmation of a singular custom de- 
| mortbed by bruce, the traveller 
Three of the officers of the Fourth Regi 
ment saw, the other day, at Fokada, an 
operation which was deseribed by Bruce, 
but which has been denied by all subsequent 
travellers, and by the Abyssinians them 
selves, This was the operation of cutting a 
steak from the body of a living ox. They 
came upon the natives just as they were in 
the act of performing it The unfortunate 
bullock was thrown down, and ite four legs 
were tied together, The operator then cut 
an incision in the skin near the «pine, just 
behind the hip-joint. He blew into this to 
separate the skin from the flesh, and then 
cut two other incisions at right angles to the 
first, and then lifted a flap of skin four or 
five inches square From this he cut outa 
lump of flesh, cutting with the knife under 
the skin, so that the amount of flesh taken 
out was larnrer than the portion uncovered 
The operator then filled ap the hole with 
cow-dung, replaced the tap of skin, plas 
tered it up with mud, untied the feet of the | 
poor animal, who had kept up a low moan 
ing while the operation was going on, gave 
it a kick to make it get up, and the whole 
thing was over. I should mention that the 
operator cut two or three gashes in the | 
neighbothood of the wound, apparently as a | 
sign that the animal had been operated upon 
in that part. The officer observed that 
several of the other cattle of the same herd 
were marked in a precisely similar manner. 
They returned in half an hour, and found 
the animal walking about and feeding quietly. 
1 have not mentioned that it Med very little 
at the time the operation was being per- 
formed. It is certainly very singular that 
after so many years Bruce's story, which has 
always been considered as a traveller's tale, 
should have been confirmed. All travellers 
have denied it. Mr. Speedy, who was a year 


ian correspondent of the Lon- 








among them, tells us that he never saw or 
heard of ite being done, and that the Abys- 
sinians, of whom he had inquired respecting | 
the truth of Bruce's statement, had alw ays | 
most indignantly denied it, and, indeed, had ! 


asserted that it would be entirely contrary ' 
to their religion, for that they strictly keep 
the Mosaic law, to cat no meat unless the 
throat of the animal had been cut and the 
blood allowed to escape. Anatomists have 
denied the possibility of an animal, when 
such an operation had been performed, being 
able to walk afterward. Here, however, 
was the indisputable fact. ‘The operation 
was performed, and the ox did walk after- 
ward, 


Do Not Swallow Grape Seeds, 

Grape seeds, cherry stones and the like 
are insoluble in any and all of the juices 
used in the process of digestion; they must 
therefore pass from the body in the same 
state in which they are «swallowed. In their 
passage along the alimentary canal they can- 
not but induce more or lees irritation, and 
if the digestive organs are at all weak they | 
must of necessity cause great disturbance ; 
being hard, almost like stones, they scrape | 
along over the delicate mucus membrane 
which lines the stomach and bowels, and 
frequently lodge im the coils of the intestines, 
or become imbedded in the delicate lining | 
and cause ulceration and tumefactions of 
the bowels, which may result in death. A 
friend just tells of a young man who having 
eaten a quantity of grapes, became ill, sul- | 
fered intensely, was unable to get relief from 
any source, and finally died. An examina 
tion disclosed a large quantity of cherry 
stones imbedded in the bowels, together with 
about half a pint of grape seeds, which had 
completed the work of death.—Mre, Dr. | 
Miller. 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Agricultural Items. 

In a recent law suit in Herkimer county, 
N. Y., on a charge of watering milk, the 
verdict rendered by the jury virtually es 
tablished the principle that the lactometer, 
when the tests are properly made with the 
milk, is sufficient evidence to convict. The 
result of a similar suit about a year ayo in 
the same county, it will be remembered, was 
directly the opposite of this 

Ina recent discussion before the Bed 
ford, N. HL, Farmer's Club, the question of 
applying manures to sod ground was dis 
cussed, and at the close of the discussion 
twenty to one voted that manure should be 
applied to the sod after it had been turned 
over, and as near the surface as it is possible 
to cover it, not over three inches deep. | 

The Prairie Farmer gives the particulars 
of the sale of 36 Short-Horn cattle, by Mr. | 
Speers, of Tallula, Ill, amounting to over 
£16,000, One cow, * Blanche,” and ealf, 
for $1,000; ** Belanchini 4th,” (cow) $1,060; | 
* Victoria 5th,” yearling heifer, $655; bull, 
Gen. Grant, $720; another bull, $500, and 
others for less, 

— The veterinary editor of Wilkes’s Spirit 
of the Times recommends the following for 
scratches in a horse: Take sulphate of zinc, 
one drachm ; glycerine, two ounces; apply 
every moming. 

\ correspondent of Wilkes’s Spirit urges 
that early breeding has produced the det« 
rioration in horses rather than in-and-in 
breeding. He advises never to brecd a mare 
to a stallion under six, and never before the 
mare is five 

Krrcnen Opors.—Meat which bas been 
slightly tainted may be restored to pertect 
sweetness, and the odor arising from it while 
boiling entirely prevented by throwing into 





| the pot a few pieces of charcoal contained 


in a small bag. The odor of vegetables 
slightly affected may be prevented in the 
same way. Red pepper, and even black 
pepper, produces @ similar but less perfect 
result 

—Swatt Frerrs—One of our corres- 
pondents writes us that his first trial in the 
fruit line, to relieve him from the expense 
of bread and meat, was growing strawber- | 
ries. He says he commence: with twenty | 
square feet, and increased in two years to 
nearly one-eighth of an acre, set six kinds | 
mixed together, and that the patch of ground | 
furnished all the berries the family and chil- | 
dren could use, besides realizing from sales 
a surplus of over seventy dollars a year. 
Another of his reliances was the sour cherry, 
and he practices heading his trees in each 
year, taking out small crossing limbs, and 
obtaining fruit in great abundance, and he 
says of larger and superior quality to that of | 
his neighbors who practice the let-alone 
method 


| itself to any one, 


Meow te Raise Peas. 

A statement of the experience of Mr. 
William Eaton, of Auburn, in raising peas 
last year, may be of benefit to farmers, mar- 
ket gardeners, and others, who ought by 
this time to be thinking about getting up an 
early crop of this favorite ‘‘ garden saas.” 
Last year, Mr. Eaton planted a piece of 
ground 55 by 33 feet in dimensions, in peas, 


| and raised therefrom twenty-four bushels, 


which he sold for forty-eight dollars, the 
land thus producing at the rate of more 
than a thousand dollars an acre. The way 
he managed it was this: he ploughed tho- 
roughly first, then harrowed the ground, 
furrowed it out one way, and then he took 
his hoe, trenched out every row of peas and 
tilled the trenches half*full of compost ma- 
nure. He then planted four varieties of 
peas—June, Marrowfat, Dwarf, and Black- 
eyed marrowfat—four inches deep; after 
they had Sprung up he dusted the ground 
with four bushels of strong ashes. Mr. Ea- 
ton also planted alike patch of ground with 
Champion peas, but the vines grew so won- 
drously and so rank, that he did not get 
half a crop of peas. He recommends the 
Biack-eyed marrowfat pea to gardeners: 


| they have large pods, the peas are large, and 


the vines large bearers.— Worcester Evening 
(iazelte, 


Itust on Wheat, 

Milton Reynolds, of Westville, Indiana, 
asks what causes rust on wheat? We an- 
swer that the general cause is a want of 
mineral, and an undue proportion of vege- 
table matter in the soil. A wet season fa- 
vors its development, for the reason that it 
promotes the rapid absorption of vegetable 
mold into the straw, giving it a rank growth. 


| We always find wheat more liable to rust on 


new land, or on land highly manured with 
barnyard or stable manure, which fact is ex- 
plained by the statement made above. There 
is very little vegetable matter required for 
the production of wheat; on the contrary it 
is mainly composed of minerals, silica being 
the leading element. A soil, therefore, 
abounding in silica is best adapted (all 
things being equal) to wheat. Having stated 
the cause of cust, the remedy will suggest 
This is found in lime, 
wood ashes, &c., and proper attention to 
drainage, A wet, cold, sour land will not 
produce wheat until it has been warmed and 
dried by drainage, and had its acidity cor- 
rected by lime or some other friendly alkali. 
— North Western Farmer. 


Time to Cut Timber. 
A correspondent of the Southern Cultiva- 


tor in communicating the following experi- | Oo a tres 
| saucepan with some butter, and stir till it is 


menta, remarks that the best time to cut 
timber is when in full leaf—July and August 

and that the knowledge would have been 
worth thousands of dollars to him, had he 
Prossessc cl it years ago: 

Lot No. 1, was cut in July, 180—house 
logs to put up cabins; red oak, 
put up, but not covered; been exposed the 
whole time; still sound, 

Neo 2, was square timber for gin house, of 
red oak, post oak and over cup, was gotten 
out in December, 1860; piled and covered 
with plank till 1563; exposed since that 
time; sound on the outside about two inches ; 
perfectly rotten in the heart; red oak the 
worst rotted, 

No. 3, was of same kind of timber, subject 
to more exposure; gotten out in June, INi1; 
much sounder than No 2; green timber 
sawed in July, IN61; eubject to same ex 
posure as No. 2; still quite sound 

My conclusion from this, is, cut your tim- 
ber when in full leaf—July and August Lest 
All timber cut after the fall of the leaf will 
heart-rot. 





RECEIPTS, 


PickLep Eaos.—At the season of the 
year when the siock of eges is pl ntiful, 
cause some four or six dozen to b. boiled in 
a capacious saucepan until they become quite 
hard. Then, after removing the -hells, lay 


|; them carefully in large-mouthed jars, and 
; pour over them scaliing vinegar, well sea- 


soned with whole pepper, allapice, a few 
races of oy ania few cloves of gurlic 
When cold they are Lunged down close, and 
in a mouth are fit for use. Where ergs are 
plentiful, the above pickle is by nc means 
expensive, and as an acetic accompeniment 
to cold meat, it cannot be outrivalled 


THE AIBDLER. 


Biddic. 





My 1st is in right, but not in wrong, 

My 2nd is in hymn, but not in song; 

My 8rd is in sheep, but not in goat, 

My 4th is in ship, but not in boat ; 

My 5th is in work, but not in play, 

My 6th is in grave, but not in gay ; 

My 7th is in steel, but not in ore, 

My 8th is in bat not in war; 

My Oth is in but not in foe, 

My 10th is im fast, but not in slow. 

My whole is now in your Use 
it well. FRANCIS M. PRIEST. 

Bryan, Ohio. 








Miathematical Preblem. 


Two circles touch each other externally. 
Required—The locus of the centres of al] 
the circles that can be drawn teuching both 


the given circles. 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 
[@™ An answer is requested. 


Cenundrums. 


7 When is a hat without ite nap? Ans. 
—When it is a wide-awake. 

t# Why should you never write secrets 
= 8 quill pen? Ans.—Because it may 
split. 

G3 When does a schoolboy show a taste 
for poetry ? Ans.—When he does the rule of 
three in verse. 

3” When is a clock on the stairs dange- 
rous? Ans,—When it runs down. 

(37~ When does a man's hat become com- 
passionate? Ans.—When it has felt for him. 

t2@™ If you don’t guess this, why are you 
like an industrious cobbler? Ans.—Because 
you will stick at the last. 





Answer to Last. 


BIOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA—Origen, a 
learned Christian writer, commonly called 
one of the Fathers. ENIGMA—California, 
RIDDLE—Campbell. RIDDLE—New York. 





Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
Feb. 20th—4 and 5 yards. . H. Morrow, 
R. Barto, and J. N, Soders; 12 and 15 feet, 
—J. 8. Phebus, and 8. B. Griffith. 

Answer to Melville’s PROBLEM of same 
date—$26.1535. Melville, and J, N. Soders, 

Answer to W. T. Stonebraker’s PROBLEM 
of same date—120 gallons. W. T. Stone- 
braker, J. N. Soders, R. Barto, and Mel- 
ville. 

Answer to Melville’s PROBLEM of March 
Tth—( 278354373650 )2 and (19162705553 )2 or, 
77481 157330083814322500 greater, and 3672- 
00276445894854609 less. Melville, J. N. So- 
ders; 13456-9 and 28392259. Ieuben Barto. 
Answer to W. TH. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
same date—2 and 5 yards. W. HH. Morrow, 
R. Barto, J. N. Soders, J. 8. Phebus, and P, 
Gallup. 

Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
March 14—20 and 15. W. H. Morrow, 8. B. 
Griffith, P. Gallup, and 8. S. Knox. 

Answer to A. G, Cook’s PROBLEM of same 
dade—$33.86+ what A pays per acre; 177.2 
number of acres A gets; 122.8 number of, 
acres B gets, W. T. Stonebreaker, and 8. 8. 
Knox. 

Answer to FE. P. Norton’s PROBLEM of 
March 21st—17.05 chains, very nearly. LE. P. 
Norton, 

Answer to J. C. Phillips's PROBLEM of 
March 28th—655360 acres. J. C. Phillips, 
and J. 8. Phebus. 

Answer to A. Martin's PROBLEM of same 
date—12.2162 miles per hour. A. Martin, 
and J. E. Mathewson. 

Answer to A. Martin's PROBLEM of April 
4th—1, 2, 8, and 32 acres respectively. A. 
Martin. 

Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
same date—40 or 50 dollars. W. H. Morrow; 
40 or 60 dollars, 8. 8. Knox. 
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. by adding a pint uf damson juice. 





Srinaci’ TO Bott.—Spinach requires a 
great deal of water to free it from the grit 
in which it is covered from its low growth. 
The stalks should be broken off, and the 
spinach washed well with the hand. Put it 
into a saucepan with a little salt. <A very 
large quantity of uncooked spinach is needed 


| to make a dish, as it wastes considerably in 


cooking. Boil it for about twelve minutes, 
pressing it down when quite tender. Drain 
it thoroughly and squeeze out the water. 
Citp it quite small, Put it into a fresh 


hot, Spinach is frequently dished round 
miner meats; it is also sometimes served 
with poached eggs upon it. 

reas AU Sucre. —Boil the peas and throw 
into cold water, then put them in a pan with 
a little Lutter, a tablespoonful and a half of 
sugar, a tablespoonful of broth, one yolk of 
egg ; stir fast and they are done. 

Revceans Wixe.—English Recipea.—To 
every © ib. of rhubarb stalk, when sliced and 
bruised, put one gallon of cold spring water ; 
let it stant three days, stirred two or three 
times «very day; then press and strain it 
through a sieve, and to every gallon of liquor 
put 34 lbs. of loaf sugar; stir it well, and 
when melted barrel it. When it has done 
working bung it up close, first suspending 4 
muslin bag with isinglass from the bung into 
the barre! (say 2 oz. for 15 gallons.) In six 
months bottle it and wire them; let the bot- 
tlea stand up for the first month, then lay 
four or five down lengthways for a week, 
and if none burst, all may be laid down. 
Should a large quantity be made it must re- 
main longer in cask, have just bottled a 
quarter cask of rhubarb wine made by the 
above recipe, which is pronounced much 
better than half the champagne one gets. 


To make “British champagne,” take 15 
Ibs. of rhubarb, eut it into small pieces, put 
them with 20 gallons of soft water in a cop- 
per, and boil them till soft; then strain them 
through a sieve, then add to it five or six 
handfuls of balm from the garden, or dried. 
l'o every gallon of liquor put three —_ 
of ‘amp sugar and half a pound of Malaga 
raisina chopped; and when lukewarm put it 
into the barrel, and in three wecks stop it 
down. In six months bottle it. It will be 
fit to use in three months, or it will keep 
twenty years. You may make it pink color 
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